Wd 
* 1 
4 * 1 


ALMANZOR ard 
ALMAHIDE: Or, 
The Conqueſt of GRA- 
NADA by the SPANI- 
ARDS. 

ManRRIAGE A-LA- 
MODE. 


tc. 


— = 


Two Parts. | 


The DRAMATICE 


0 K K 8 


2 — — P 
. * 
o 
** 2 
y 4. A... : 
* 8 a. 
{ VP — 0 4 * „ , 
= 
- — 
» 4 
= p 
9 
wy 8 ” — 
9 
* — 
„ 
= * 4 
- 1 
wh © = 
- 
— +4 
— 0 — — 1 
— 2 


N — 
£ 0 
Py — 4 - 
4 4s ay 
a >» po _ - 
2 ö 3 zz 
— ke ; 
* 9 
＋ 1 2 0 
— 1 - 
- * , p 
* 1 
* * x 
4 5 
* Ga [ 
4. 5 
0 - 
4 3, * 
” 2 a 
* 


Vorlunz the Trirp. 


| 


CONTAINING, 


' The ASSIGNATION: 


Or, LovE in « 
NUNNERY. 


AMBOYNA : Or, The 
CRUELTIES 'of the 
DuTcCn #o tbe Ex- 


PC_— 


IS D000: 


Printed for JacoB Toxson at Shakeſpear's Head 


eV 


K atharine-Strees in the Strand. 


; er · againſt 
| M DCCXVI. 


1 


Amanzor and Almabide 


OR, THE- 


CONQUEST 


GR A N ADA 


BY THE 


SPANIARDS. 


As it is Added at the 
THEATER. ROYAL, 


B Y 
His Ws 258700 s Serene. 


_— 


In Two Wk TS.. 


, o reruns mii nactur Ordo; 
pats afs.con | View ia. 


Printed in the Y = a =» MDCCXVIL 


dreſs d 


— 


* 


— 


TO HIS 
[ROYAL Hicnness 
THE 


Eroick Pocfie has always been Sacred 
do Princes, and to Heroes. Thus 
ii inſcrib'd his Azeids to Aa- 
ENS BG 9215 Ceſar; and of latter k 
% and Ariaſto dedicated their 
| Poems to the Houſe of Ef. Tis 
2 indeed but Juſtice, that the moſt Excellent and 
Z moſt Profitable Kind of Writing ſhould be ad- 
by Poets to ſuch Perſons, whoſe Cha- 
4 racers have, for the moſt part, been the Guides 
and Patterns of their Imitation. And Poets, while 
they Imitate, Inftruct. The feign'd Heroe in- 


a _— * And the D * animates 
0 | living 4 ince therefor ce, 'orld is O- 
| vern'd by. Precept and — — 


enn only have Influence from thoſe Perſons who 


Characters I have taken from you. Heroes may 
lawfully be delighted with their own Praiſes, 


— knowledging, in all of them, to your 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


are above us; that Kind of Poeſie, which excites 
to Virtue the greateſt Men, is of greateſt uſe to | 


human Kind. 


Tis from this Conſideration, that I have pre- 
ſam'd to Dedicate to your Royal meſs theſe 


faint Repreſentations of your own Worth and | 


Valour in Heroick Poetry: Or, to ſpeak more 
properly, not to Dedicate, but to reſtore to you 
thoſe Idcas, which in the more perfect Part of my 


both as they are farther Incitements to their 


Virtue, and as they are the higheſt Returns which 


Mankind can make them for it. 
And certainly, if ever Nation were oblig'd, 


either by the ConduR, the Perſonal Valour, or | 


the good Fortune of a Leader, the — are ac- 
oyal High- 
neſs. Your whole Life has been a continued 
Series of Heroick Actions; which you began ſo 
early, that you were no ſooner nam'd in the 
World, but it was with Praiſe and Admiration. 
Even the firſt Bloſſoms of your Youth paid us all 
that could be expected from a ripening ood. 
While you praCtis'd but the Rudiments of War, 
u out- went all other Captains; and have fince 
und * to ſurpaſs, but * ſelf oy: The 
opening of your Glory was like that ight : 
You ſhone to us from afar ; and — an 


brightly on your Native Country. 
a Honour to it, when it 


roops mpani 
converted Rebels, and made them forſake ſuc- 
eeſsful Wiekedneſs, to follow an opprefs'd and 
exil'd Virtue. Your Reputation wag'd War with 
the Enemies of your Royal Family, even within 

their Trenches ; and the more Obſtinate, or more 

Guilty of them, were forc'd to be Spies over thoſe 

whom they commanded, leſt the Name of YORK 
ſhould: disband that Army, in whoſe Fate it was 
to defeat the Spaniards, and force Dunkirk to fur- 
render. Yet, thoſe victorious Forces of the Re- 
dels were pd be ſuſtain your mm Where 

| ou charg'd in on, you were a Conqueror. 

d, This true, they afterwards recover'd C - 
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r and wreſted that Victory from others which ey | 
4 | had loſt to yon. And it was a greater Action for 
3 them to Rally, than it was to overcome: Thus, 


dy the Preſence of your Royal Highneſs, the Eu- 
g:ſþ on both Sides remain'd Victorious, and 
that Army which was broken by your Valour, 
became a Terror to thoſe for whom they con- 
quer'd. Then it was, that at the Coft of other - 
Nations you inform'd and cultivated that Va- 
lour, which was to defend your Native Country, 
and to vindicate o* Honour from the * . 
our incroaching Neighbours. When the 
ders, not contented to withdraw themſelves from 
the Obedience which they ow'd their lawful So- 
vereign, affronted thoſe by whoſe Charity they 
were firſt protected; and, (being ſwell'd up to a2 
Pre-eminence of Trade, by a ſupine Negligence 
on our Side, and a fordid Parſimony on their Own) 
] dar'd to difpute the Sovereignty of the Seas; the 
- Eyes of Three Nations ww caſt upon * 
5 | 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

And by the joint Suffrage of King and People, 
— choſen to rev their common In- 
ies; to which, though you had an undoubted 
Title by your Birth, you had a greater by your 
Courage. Neither did the Succeſs deceive our 
Hopes and ions: The moſt glorious Vi- 
Rory which was | ds by our Navy in that War, 
was in that firſt — even-by 


the Confefſion of our Enemies, who ever palliate 


their own Loſſes, and diminiſh our Ad 
your abſolute Triumph was acknowledg'd: You 
conquer'd at the Hague, as entirely as at Landon; 
oo Age pot RT — 
iral, left not the I 

them the leaſt Pretence for a falſe Bonfire, or a 
diſſembled Day of Publick Thankſgiving. All our 
Atchievements againſt afterwards, tho we 
ſometimes conquer'd, and were never overcome, 
were but a Copy of that Victory, and ſtill 
fell ſhort of their Original ; ſomewhat of For- 
rune was ever wanting, to fill up the Title of 
ſoabſolute a Defeat. Or, perhaps the Guardian 
Angel of our Nation was not enough concern'd 


when you were abſent, and would not employ 


his utmoſt Vigour for a leſs i Stake, 
the Life and Honour of a Royal Admiral. 

And, fince that memorable Day, you have had 
leiſure to enjoy in Peace, the Fruits of fo glori- 
ous a Reputation ; *twas Occaſion only has been 
wanting to youu irage, for that can never be 
wanting to Occaſion. e ſame Ardour ſtill in- 
cites you to Heroick Actions; and the ſame Con- 
cernment for all the Intereſts of your _ and 
Brother, continue to give you reſtleſs Nights, 
and a generous Emulation for your own Glory. 
You ace ſtill meditating on new Labours for your 


ſelf, 


' 
1 
i 


e 9 1 


Alf, and new Triumphs for the Nation; and when 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory: 


our former Enemies again provoke us, you will. 
again ſollicite Fate to provide you another Navy 
to overcome, and another Admiral to be flain. 
You will then lead forth a Nation eager to re- 
venge their paſt Injuries; and, like the Rowars, 
inexorable to Peace, till they have fully van- 
— Let our Enemies make their Boaſt of a 


rprize, as the Sammites have of a ſucceſsful 
em; but the Furcæ Caudinæ will never be 
ven 'till are reveng'd. I have always 
d in your Royal Highneſs an extream Con- 
cernment for the Honour of your Country; tis 
a Paſſion common to you with a „the 
moſt Excellent of Kings; and in your two Per- 
ſons are eminent the Characters which Homer 
has given us of Heroick Virtue; the command 
ing Part in Agamemnon, and the Executive in 4- 
chulles. I doubt not, from both your AQi- 
ons, but to have abundant Matter to fill the An- 
nals of a mers Reign, and to perform the Part 
of a juſt Hiſtorian to my Royal Maſter, without 
intermixing with it any thing of the Poet. | 
In the mean time, while your Royal Highneſs - 
is preparing freſh Employments for our Pens, I 
have been examining my own Foces, and making 
tryal of my ſelf, how I ſhall be able to tranſmit 
you to Poſterity. I have form'd a Heroe, I con- 
feſs, not 8 Perfect, but of an exceſſive 


and over -boiling Courage; but Homer and Taſſo 
are my Precedents. Both the Greek and the Ita- 
kan Poet had well conſider' d, that a tame Heroe, 
who never tranſgreſſes the Bounds of Moral Vir- 
tue, would ſhine but dimly in an Epick Poem; 
the Strictneſs of thoſe Rules might well give Pre- 
cepts to the Reader, but would adminiſter little 

* of 


| 


4 


, 


It 


FF 
Z 


f 
1 
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they are of the 
ſectiona which we ſee in Mi 


on. - | 

This, Sir, I have briefly ſhadow'd to your Roy- 
al Highneſs, that you may not be aſham'd of that 
Heroe, whoſe Protection you undertake. Nei- 
ther would I dedicate him to ſo Illuſtrious a Name. 


if I were conſcious to my ſelf that he did or faid 


any thing which was wholly unworthy of it. 
However, finceit is not juſt that your Royal High- 
neſs ſhould defend, or own what, poſſibly, may be 
my Error, I bring before you this accus'd Alman- 
zor in the Nature of a ſuſpected Criminal. 
the Su of the moſt beſt he already is ac- 

itted; and by the Sentence of ſome, condemn d. 


of my Enemies, ſo neither dare I truſt the Partia- 
liry-of my Friends: I make my laſt Appeal to 
your 


t as I have no reaſon to ſtand to the Award 


| yi d in any Poi 
„ I muſt therein acknow that he 
Royal Highneſs, who are the 
it. But if at any time he fulfils the 
of Perſonal Valour, and of Conduct, of a 


j 


Pattern 


: 


1 


the greateſt of 
beſt of Maſters, I ſhould then 
all the World a true Reſemblance of your 

and Virtues; at leaſt, as far as they are ca- 
of being copied by the mean Abilities of, 
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ac 
Dar Royal Highneſs 
Moſt Hemble, and 


Moſt Obedient Servant, 


Jonn DRY DEX. 


O F 
HEROICK PLAYS. 
An Ess Ax. 


M HETHE R Heroick Verſe ought to 
LA bc admitted into ſerions Plays, is not 
WES now 70 be diſputed; tis already in 
ey Poſſeſſion of the Stage, and I dare 
= confidently affirm, that very few Tra- 
edies, in this Age, ſhall be receiv'd 
without it. All the Arguments which are formed 
ainſt it, can amount to uo more than this, that it 
is uot ſo near Converſation as Proſe, and therefore 
not ſo natural. Bat it is very clear to all who un- 
derſtand Poetry, that ſerious Plays ought not to 
imitate Converſation tao nearly. If nothing were 
ts be raid above that Level, the Foundation of 
Poetry would be deſtroy d. And if you once admit 
of a Latitude, that Thoughts may be exalted, and 
that N. and Actions may be rais'd above the 
Life, deſcrib'd in Meaſure without Rime, that 
leads you inſenſibly from your own Principles to 
mine: Ton are already fo far ouward of your wy 
| hai 


As Ess Av on Heroick PLA vs. 
3 the Imitation of ordinary Con- 


on are gone it; and to continue 

you are, is to lodge in the open Fields, be- 
tit #wo Iuns. Vox have loſt that which you call 
Nataral, and have not acquir'd the laſt Perfection 
of Art. But it was only C which cozen'd 
us ſo long; we thought, becauſe Shak and 
Fletcher went xo farther, that there the Pillars of 
Poetry were to be erected. That, becauſe they ex- 
cellentiy deſcrib d Paſſion without Rime, therefore 
Rime was mot capable of deſcribing it. But time 
bas now convinc'd moſt Men of that Error. *Tis 
indeed ſo difficult to write Verſe, that the Adver- 
ſaries of it have a good Plea agaimſt who un- 
dertake that Task, without being form'd by Art or 
Natare for it. Tet, even they who have written 
worſt in it, would have written worſe without it: 
have cogen d many with their Sound, who 
never took the Pains to examine their Senſe. In 
fone, have ſucceeded ; tho' tis true they have 
more diſhonour'd Rime by their good Succeſs, than 
they have done by their Ill. But I am willing to 
let fall this Argument: *Tis free for every Man to 
write, or not to write, in Verſe, as he judges it to 
| be, or mot to be his Talent; or as he imagmes the 
Audience will receive it. 

For Heroick Plays, (im which I have only sd 
it without the Mixture of Proſe) the firſt Light we 
had of them ox the Engliſh Theater, was from the 
late Sir William D'Avenant: It being forbidden 
bim in the Rebellions Times to At Tragedies and 
Comedies, becauſe they contain'd ſome Matter of 
Scandal to thoſe good People, who could more eaſily 
diſpoſſeſs their lawful Soveraign, than endure a u, 


tam Feſt; he was forced to turn his Thoughts ans- 
ther way; and to introduce the Examples of Moral 


Virtue, 


An EssA v on Heroick PLAY. 
Virtme, writ in Verſe, and d in Necitative 
Muſick. The Original of this Maſick, and of the 
_ which adorn'd this Work, he had from the 

Opera's : But be heighten'd bim Charatters 


e 


nion did this part of Poetry remain at his Majeſty's 

— engr bolder, as being now own'd 
ick Authority, he review'd his Siege of 
and catts'd it to be acted as a jnſt Drama. 
Dov x as few Mew have the Happmeſs to begin and 
finiſh any new Projedt, ſo neither did he live to 


male his Deſi wo lays erfect: There wanted the Fulneſs 
of a "ow the Variety yn — 60 form it 
as it on have 


Res tops 
been —1 the 28 of the Feile Al which he 


woald have perform'd 2 more Exactucſt, had 


2 to have given ut another Work of the ſame 
ature. For my ſelf and others who come after 
bim, we are bound, with all Veneration to his Me- 


mory, 0 acknowledge what Advantage we receiv d 


from that excellent Gronnd-work which he laid: 
is invented, we ought 


1 


Precedence in it. 


xs, without E 


Having done him this Juſtice, as my Guide ; I 


Account of 


do If ſo mach, as to an 
, we'd after bow. 1 cbfeve d then, 


as I at war want: 
the Siege of Rhodes; whic 


was Deſign, and Va- 


riety of Characters. "And in the mids of of this Con- 


federation, 


meer Accident, I enced the next 


onld deſire. 


ille aud ſome French — W df 


And fence it is an eaſie * to add to what = 
or Partiality to ey Ave, to yield him the 


to the Perfection of 


Book that lj by me, which was Arioſto : in Italian; 
Tei os en fo ſt two Lines of that Poem gave me 


Le 


r 


e 


A Ex84ay on Heroick PLA vs. 


2 


Le Donne, I Cavalier, Larme, gli amori. 
Le Cortefie, Paudaci impreſe jo canto, c. 


For the very firſl Refledtion which I made was 
his, That an Heraick Play ought to be an Imita- 
tion ' (or Little) of an Heroich Poem; and conſe- 

ly that Love and Valozr ought to "be the Sub- 
| fi Both theſe Sir William D'Avenant had 
wb. to ſbadow ; but it was ſo, as firſt Diſcoverers 
I draw therr Maps, with Head lands, and Promonto- 
ries, and ſome few 8 of ſomewhat taken at a di- 
ſtance, and which the Deſigner ſaw not clearly. The 
common Drama oblig d * to 4 Plot well form d 
and pleaſant, or as the Ancients call it, One entire 
and great Action. But this be a orded not himſelf 
in 4 Story, which he neither fill”d with Perſons 
nor beantified with Characters, nor varied with 
Accidents, The Laws of an Heroick Poem did nos 


_— with hoſe Le, 


75 things as 24 y. cout 
Stage, as that is be- 


[roms of — 


2 * h 
e 6 

7 pay Rt 

Jam ſorry I cannot — my 2288 of this 
kind of Writ riting, without di enting 2 2 from his, 
whoſe Memory I love and honour. But I will do 
it with the ſame Reſped to him, as if be were now 
alive, and over-looking my Paper while I urite. 
His Fudgm ent of aw Heroick Poem was this, That 
it ought fo to be dreſs'd in a more familiar and eaſie 
Shape ; more fitted to the common Adions and 
Paflions of Human Life; and, in ** 


— EL 


As Essay Heroick Ptays. 


Y \ = 
— — * a —— m 


Nan „ as a a or fo ia L_6IEGCC_R_-.T.T 


ger. 
All bear, if you pleaſe, 
r bis Ju on this 


taxes Lucan, who 
Hiſtory; crowded Sent 


Pats ; and too Men 0 


- oF ak _ ae. ma ö rr re 


A 


. ——— 
— rr ploy 2 


2 


— 
eee. atrone for him, who 

2 | 
. . . For 


SED, gt 


pile borrows from that Bip = Spencer 


der ts 55 to 4 
opt is true, or excee 


probable ; "vs rad 1 * let himſelf looſe 70 clin 


and to the 1 
e, and therefore not z0 
by 75 Kang. . may give how + few 
| — for Imagination enongh that in all 
Ager and Religions, 


have 2 there 


© Pedres which fe- ge This 


1 
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F ſay, is Foundation enough for Poetry; and I dare- 


farther affirm, that the . — Doctrine of ſeparated 
Beings, whether thoſe Spirits are inc Sub 
2 9 Mr. 
| ut to imply a Contradidtion,) or that they are 
a pan os a more Aerial ſort of Bodies (as ſome 
_ of the Fathers have conjedtur'd) may better be ex- 
Plicated by Poets, than by Philoſophers or Dromes. 
For their Speculations un this Subject are wholly 
Poetical, they have only their Fancy for their Guide, 
and that bes [harper in an excellews Poet, thaw. 
it is likely 22 a Phle — — =, 
2 I rake > own . 
e more ſatrsfactory Notions on 
doubtful. — 
„ Men think | Argu- 
ainſt the 75 S — Magick in 
Heroic Mook — ſaying, they are nunatural , but 
2 theyar I 2 122 eee he 
i £80 t we bey 
may be in Nature; and . or may be 
voi proper 
cern d at * s Verſes before Gondibert; 
(though his Aurbori Sacred to me:) 'Tis 


true, he has reſtmb | the 2d E k P to 4 
Fantaſtick Fairy — 


CE, en 
e e ons in bis as well 

allo i= bi Godfrey. 
es | bene rien an this Sabie jel, will nothe 
thong e f e if he pleaſe to 
remember — <[ 27 [4 in the beginning big Eſ 


cue way of writing in Verſe, and, 


bbs, with ſome reaſos, 


a oo; i 


— Neitber am [ * 


-laud; but he has contradicted bim— 
For be has Fong 


fay, that I have modell d my Heroick Pl a 
Rules of of aw FHleroick . And 702. 7 the 


moſt noble, the moſt pleaſant, and the =D 
| higheſt 


An EssA x on Heroick PLA AS. 


1 higheſt 422 2 — 1 as all Poets have 
eed, need no ot gamen to juſt: 
4 Choice in this Imitution. One 5.44 
bes above the other, namely, that it repre- 
ſents to View what the Poem only does relate, and, 
Segnius irritant animum demiſſa per aures, Quam 
bas ſunt oculis fubjecta fidelibus, as Horace 


2 


4 Drums 
my Repreſentations of Bartels; I 
"'d them not on the Engliſh 
us d them and tho? 
er you 
Tram- 


#0 
on Heroick Play; that is, to raiſe the —— 
of the — her 7 2 them, for the time, 
8has wheat they bebold on the Theatre, i: * | 
form'd. The Poet is then to endeavoar an abſolnte 
Dominion over the Minds of the Spectators; for, 
our Fancy will contribute to its own Deceit, 
yet 4 Writer ought to help its Operation. And that 

the Red Bull has formerly done the ſame, is mo 
more an Argument againſt our Practice, than it 
would be for 4 Phyſician to forbear an approv'd 
Medicine, becauſe a Moantebank has ufd it with 
Sweeeſs. 


An Ess Ar os Heroick PLars. 
r 9 


e ie, what can be more egſe for me. 


| bp 
— Char of Almanzor, whics 
2 that is made ag 
Play? 


Almanzor id xo wo perſe®P, Par 
— Vinzae, that be. is a 


| prong — 
therefore avow, mm the | 


127 I took the Character. The 2 = 
— By from the Achilles . the 
from Tuſl's Rival fr a 33 f 
yoo. om on- 
fear Gat (who bas imitated both.) The | 


Original e (Achilles) is talen by Homer for | 
SEED bin e wks ts 1 


„ EVER 


25 75 WAs + 202 
I _ = 
an 


 Oiropaghe, aunts ie hom ne des, 
II. a. v 2 


Antec e B,; Il. 4. v. 321. 


draw ont bis Sword, wit with Intention to kill bm; 


"Eaxero # on xoa8070 kya Eig@. IL a. v. 194. 
a 


Nay, he proceeded ſo far in his Inſolence, as to 


As EsSsAT on Heroick Prays. 
de bad execnted bis ; and "twas all 
e conld do to diſſuade him from it. The Event was, 
that he left the Army, and wald fight no more. 
Agamemnon gives hir Character that to Neſtor ; 


Md vip tina oe} Terror Luptrar AAA, 
Harrer ul Aer, LAs, dre N Ad 
Il. a. v. 287, 288. 


the ſame Deſcription of bim in biz 


Art of Poetry. 


Honoratum fi forte reponis Achillem, 
Impiger, Iracundus, Inexorabilis, Acer, 

Jura neget fibi nata, nihil non arroget armis. 
Taſlo's chief Character, Rinaldo, was A Mar of 
; for, when he had ſlain Gernan- 
he not only refus'd 20 be 


ſe by Arms upon bim; 

of Tal 
V i omandi, jo terro fermo il piede; 
Lis En — el arme. 

Fera ia vuol che s appreſenti 

Per los diporti a le Nemiche genti. 


of - Homonr, ſo much 

F and ſo ridiculouſly ap d by us. 

their Heroes Men of Honda; but ſo, as not to di- 
veſt them quite of Human Paſſions and Frailties ; 
| greas 


A. be, on Heroick PLA * 


at Ve whe they at ig wore 
5 — whey a 
irrue; - for my own part, 1 
e of and an more 
—Y nes 000 than with 


and Oroondates. I e 
racters to the F Standard, 122 


Hononr are to be bd by Drams and Scruples ; 
yet, where 1 hone Arn 12 the Patterns of exatt 
Virtzes, ſuch as in or F Play are the Parts of Al 


mahide, F Ozmyn, and Benzayda, 7 ſafely 
challenge the beſt of therrs. * 

Bat 8 is tax d with changing Sides: 
And what Tye has he on bim to.the contrary? He 
is vor born their Subject whom he ſerves, aud be 

is injar d by them 10 @ very degree. He threa- 

zens them, and ſpeaks inſolentij of Sovereige Power ; 
. do Achilles awd who were Sabjects 


Nat ure 

| to bill all the Senate for 
rey Ara and «a FT EL 
— lat performs wot one i 


and therefore” d , that Al- 
manzor — e . ot 
ford Acenſarion, in ehtir — 
© Tree be r fe. eg 2 7 


23 of the former C alumwics will ft; 


#s EssA v on Heroick PLAN. 
Authority of their lawful ou conld not > 
—— — le of all bis Acti- 
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An Ess A on Heroick Pravs. 


Aft opere in tanto fas eſt obrepere Somnum. 


Bat I have already ſwept the Stakes; and, with 
the common good Fortaue of proſperous Gameſters, 
can be content to fit quietly ; to hear my Fortune 
cnrs'd by ſome, and my Faults arraign'd by others ; 

and to ſuffer both without Reply. 


On Mr. DRY DEN PLAT, 
The Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


TH ' Applauſe I among the fooliſh Croud 
. Was ot kinga ſh'd, the! I clapp'd aloud: 
Or, if it had, my Judgment had been hid: 
I clapp'd for Company, as others did. 

Thence may be told the Fortune of your Play; 

Its Goodneſs muſt be try'd another way. 

Let's judge it then, and, if we've any Skill, 
Commend what's though we commend it ill. 
There will be Praiſe enough; yet not ſo much, 
As if the World had never any ſuch: Eq | 
Ben. Tohnſon, Beaumont, Fletcher, Shakeſpear, are, 
As well as you, to have a Poct's Share. 

You, who write after, have belides this Curſe, 
You muſt write better, or you elſe write worſe. 
To equal only what was writ before, | 
Seems ſtolPn, or borrow'd from the former Store. 
Though blind as Homer all the Ancieats be, 

"Tis on their Shoulders, like the Lame, we ſee. 
Then not to flatter th' Age, nor flatter you, 

(Pra ſes, though leſs, are greater when they're true) 
| You're equal to the Beſt, out-done by you; 

Who had out-done themſelves, had they liv'd now. 
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PROLOGUE 


To the Fits r Parr. 


Spoken by Mrs. EI. L xx Gu rx, in a 
Broad - brimm'd Hat and Waſte-Belt. 


Tax Feſt was firſt of ib other Houſe's making, 
And, foe times try d, bas never faitd of taking. 

For tere 4 Shame a Poet ſhould be kill d 
Under the Shelter of ſo broad a Shield. 
This is that Hat, whoſe very Sight did win ye 
| To laugh and clay as though the Devil were in ye. 
A. then, for Nokes, ſo now I hope you'll be 

So dull, to laugh once more for love of me. 
Tl write a Play, ſays one, for I have got 
A broad-brimm'd Hat, and Waſte-Belc, wind os 
Says th other, I have one more large than that. 
Thus they out-write each other with a Hat. 
Tae Brims ſtill grew with ev'ry Play they writ; 
And grew ſo large, they cover d all the Wit. 
Hat was the Play; 'twas Language, Wit and Tale: 
Like them that find Meat, Drink, and Cloth in Ale. 
What Dealneſi do theſe Mungril Wits confeſs, 
When all their Hope is acting of a Dreſs ! 
Thus, Two the beſt Comedians of the Age 
Muſt be worn out, with being Blocks o th' Stage; 
Like a young Girl, who better things has known. 
Beneath their Poets Impotence they groan. 
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PROLOGUE. 
See now what Charity it was to ſave! 
They thought you lik'd what only you forgave : 
And brought you more dull Senſe, dull Senſe much worſe © 
Thas brick gay Non-ſenſe, and the heavier Curſe. 
They bring old In and Glaſs upon the Stage, 


Td barter with the Indians of owr Age. 


But tis as Rollers in wet Gardens grow 
Heavy with Dirt, and gathering as they go. 


May none who have ſo little underſfood, 


To like ſuch Traſh, preſume to praiſe what's good ! 
And may thoſe Drudges of the Stage, whoſe Fate 

Is damm d dull Farce, more dully to Tranſlate, 

Fell under that Excize the State thinks fit \ 
Th fet on all French Mares, whoſe worſt is Tit. 

French Farce, worn out at home, is ſent abroad 

And patch'd up here, is made our Engliſh Mode. 
Henceforth let Poets, e er allom d to write, 

Be ſearch'd, like Duellifts before they fight, 

For Wheel-broad Hats, dull Humour, all that Chaff, 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the Vulgar laugh : 
For theſe, in Plays, are as unlawful Arms, | 
As, in a Combat, Coats of Mail, and Charms. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. | 
Mahomet Boabdelin, the : | : N 
Granada, 2392 FI — 
Prince Abdalla, his Brorher, Mr. Lydal. 
Abdelmelech, chief of the Abencerrages, Mr. Mohun. | 
. Zulema, chief of the Zegrys, x. Harris. 
Abenamar, an old Abencerrago, Ay.Cartwright, | 
2 an old — My. Winter ſhl. 
myn, 4 brave Abencerrago, | | 
_ - = c Mr. Beeſton. q 
Hamet, Brother n Zuulema, o Zegry, Mr. Watſon, | 
Gomel, 4 Zepry, Mr. Powell. F 
Aimanzor, My. Hart. 
Ferdinand, King of Spain, Mr. Littlewood. 
Den Alonzo d Aguilar, 4 Spaniſh Captain. 
WOMEN. 0 
Almahide, Queen of Granada, Mrs. Ellen Guyn. , 
Lyndaraxa, Sifer #6 Zulema, a Zegry Lady, Mrs. Marſhal. 
Benzayda, Daughter to Selin, Mrs. Boutel. 
Eſperanza, Slave to the Queen, Mrs. Reeve. 
Halyma, Slave ro Lyndaraxa, Airs. Eaſtland. 
Iſabella, Queen of Spain, Ve. James. 
Meſſengers, Guards, Attendants, Men and 


Women. 


The S CENE in Granada, We the Chri- 
ſtian Camp beſieging it. A 


 Alman® © f 
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Almanzor and Almabide :- 
O R, 


The Conqueſt of GRANADA: | 


me FIRST PART. » 


ACT:L SCENES. 


my Soul enthral; [To Aben. 
Whom I, in hope, already Father call; | 
Abenamar, thy Youth theſe Sports has known, 
Of which thy Age is now — grown: 
SY 


Judge- 
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relate. Io Abdelm. 
Aal. Thus while 1 
And, making at him, with a furious Bound 
From his bent Forehead aim'd a double Wound. 
A riſing Murmur ran through all the Field, 
And ev'ry Lady's Blood with Fear was child, 
Some ſhriek d, while others, with more helpful Care, 


Cry'd out aloud, Beware, brave Youth, beware ! 
At this he turn'd, and as the Bull drew near, 
Shunn d, and receiv d him u pointed Spear. 

| LS „ 


p 4 *y K 
. 
wn Oo 


34 The FIRST Parr of 
The Lance broke ſhort, the Beaſt then bellow'd loud, 
And his g Neck to a new Onſet bow'd. 
Th' Youth— 4 
Then drew; and from his Saddle bending low, 
uſt where the Neck did to the Shoulders grow, 
Vith his full Force diſcharg'd a deadly Blow. 
Not Heads of Poppies (when ay reap the Grain) 
Fall with more eaſe before the lab'ring Swain, 
Than fell this Head: | 


It fell fo quick, it did even Death prevent: 


And made imperfect Bellowings as it went. | 
Then all the Trumpets Victory did found: 
And yet their Clangors in our Shouts were drown'd. 
| [4 confus'd Noiſe within. 
Boab. Th' Alarm-Bell rings from our Alhambra Walls, 
And, from the Streets, found Drums and Ataballes. 


[Wiukin, a Bell, Drums and Trumpets. 


How now ? from whence procecd theſ: new Alarms ? 


[To them a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. The two fierce Factions are again in Arms; 
And, changing into Blood the Day's delight, 
The Zegrys with th' Abencerrages fight; 
On each tide their Allies and Fri appear ; 
The Macas here, the Alabezes there: 
The Gaxuls with the Bencerrages join, 
And, with the Zegrys, all great Gomel's Line. 
Boab. Draw up behind the Vir arambla Place; 


Double my Guards, theſe Factions I will face; 


And try if all the Fury they can brin 
Be Proof againſt the Preſence of their King. [Exit Boab. 
Tie Factions appear: At the Head of the Aben 
Ozmyn; at the Head of the 'Legrys, 'Lulema, Hamet, 


Gomel, and Sclin: Abenamar and Abdelmelech joined 
with the Abencerrages. Xue 
Zul. The faint Avercerrages quit their Ground: 
Pre ſs em; put home your Thruſts to ev'ry Wound. 
Abdelm. Zezry, on manly Force our Line relyes; 
Thine poo: ly take, th Advantage of Surprize: 
Unarm d and much out-number'd we retreat; 


You gain no Fame, when baſely you defeat. 
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If thou art brave, ſeek nobler Victory; 74 
Save Mooriſh Blood; and, while our Bands ſtand by, 
Let two to two an Combat try. 

Ham. Tis not for Fear the Combat we refuſe, 
But we our gain d Advantage will not loſe. 

Zul. In Combating, but two of you will fall; 
And we reſolve we will diſpatch you all. 

om. We'll double yet thᷣ Exchange before we die, 
And each of ours two Lives of yours ſhall buy. 

Almanzor enters betwixt them, as they ſtand ready to 


engage. 
An. 1 cannot ſtay to ask which Cauſe is beſt; 
But this is ſo to me, becauſe oppreſt. [Goes to the Aben. 
To them Boabdelin and his Guards, going bet wiæt them. 
Boab. On your Allegiance I command you ſtay; 
Who paſſes here, through me muſt make his Way. ; 
My Liſe's the 1#2»0s; through this narrow Line 
You firſt muſt cut, before thoſe Seas can join. 
What Fury, Zegyrys, has poſſeſsd your Minds? 
What Rage the brave Abencerrages blinds? 
* you new Proofs would ſhow, 
Without much Travel you may find a Foce. 
Thoſe Foes are neither ſo remote nor fevr, 
That you ſhould need each other to purſue. 
Lean Times and foreign Wars ſhonid Minds unite; 
When poor, Men mutter, but they ſeldom fight. 
O holy Aha! that I live to ice 
Thy Granadiues aſſiſt their Enemy. 
You fight the Chriſtians Bartels; ey'ry Life 
You laviſh thus, in this inteſtine Strite, | 
Does from our weak Foundations take one Prop, 
Which help'd to hold our ſinking Country up. 
Oz. Tis fit our private Enmity ſhould ceaſe; 
Though injur'd firſt, yet I will firſt ſeek Peace. 
Zul. No, Murd'rer, no; I never will be won 
To Peace with him whote Hand has ſlain my Son. 
Ozm. Our Prophet's Curſe 
On me, and all th Abencerrages light, 
If unprovok d I with your Son Ea fight. 
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the Guards kills Gomel, 


and then is ne 
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An. off; I have not leiſure yet to die. 

8 [To them Abdalla haſtily. 
Abdal. Hold, Sir, for Heav'n fake hold: 

Defer this noble Stranger's Puniſhment, 

Or your raſh Orders you will ſoon repent. | 
Boab. Brother, you know not yet his Inſolence. 
Abdal. Upon your ſelf you puniſh his Offence : 

If we treat Str s in this lor, 
Mankind will ſhun th' inhoſpitable Court. 

And who, henceforth, to our Defence will come, 
If Death muſt be the brave Amancors Doom? 
From Africa I drew him to your Aid; 

And for his Succour have his Life betray'd. 

_ Boab. Is this th Almanzor whom at Fez you knew, 
When firſt their Swords the Xeriff Brothers drew ? 
©. Abdal. This, Sir, is he who for the Elder fought, 
And to the juſter Cauſe the Conqueſt brought: 
Till the proud Santo, ſeated in the Throne, 
Diſdain'd the Service he had done to on. 

Then, to the vanquiſh'd Part his Fate he Jed; 
The Vanquiſh'd triumph'd, and the Victor fled. 
Vaſt is his Courage, boundleſs is his Mind, 
Rough as a Storm, and humorous as Wind; 
Honours the only Idol of his Eyes: 

The Charms of Beauty like a Peſt he flies: 


And rais d by Valour, from a Birth unknown, 


 Acknowledges no Pow'r above his own. | 
. [Boabdclin coming to Almanzor. 

Boab. Im pute your Denger to our Ignorance; 

The braveſt Men are ſub ect moſt to Chance: 

Granada much dees to your Kindneſs owe: 

But Towns expecting Sieges, cannot ſhow 

More Honour, than tinyite you to a Foe. 

Almaz. I do not doubt but I have been to blame: 

But, to purſue the End for which I came, 

* | | Unite 
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Unite Subjects firſt; then let us 
eo <b>; upon the Foe. = 


—We will not hear of Peace, | 
"Till we by Force have firſt reven d our lain. 
2 e we will maintain. 
Selin. Then let the King and we will 
n "7 
Boab. A King intreats you. 
Almanz. What Subjects will precarious precarious Kings regard? 
A Be r e s E to El 
Lay own your Arms; tis I command you now. 
Do it — or, by our Prophet's Soul I vow, 
My Hands ſhall right your King on him I ſeize. 
Now. let me ſee whole Look but diſobeys. 
Ones. Long live King Mahomer Boabdetin. 
Almanz. No more ; but huſh'd ——— go: 
He will not have your Acclamations now 
Hence, you unthinking Crowd. 


[The common People go off on both Parties, 
Empire, thou poor and deſpicable thi f 


When tuch as theſe make or unmake 2 King! 4 — 


Abdal. How much of Virtue lyes in one great Soul! 


[ Embracing him. 
Whoſe ſingle Force can Multitudes control. 


4 Trumpet within. 
Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſſen. The Duke of Ac, Sir—— 
Does with a Trumpet from rhe Foe appear. 
Boab. Attend him, he ſhall have his Audience here. 
| Enter the Duke of Arcos. 
D. Arcus. The Monarchs of Caſtile and Arrazon 
Have ſent me to you, to demand this Town; 
To which their juſt and rightful Claim is known. 
Boab. Tell Ferainand, my Right to it appears 
By long Poſſeſſion of eight hund:ed Years. 
When firſt ry Anceſtors from A, rick faild, 
In Rodrique's Death your Gothick Title faild. 
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de 
give 
Boab. Take this for Anſwer, 
What &er your Arms have 
I will, for Peace, refi 
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We will not 


My King his hope from Heavens Affiſtance draws. 
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ACT y. SCENE L x 


Enter Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Ozmyn, * 
Hamet, as returumg from the Sally. 


_ Goal. HIS happy does to Granada bring 
A Eging Pere and Triumphs to the King: 
The two fierce Factions will no longer jar, 
Since they have now been Brothers in the War. 
- Thoſe, who apart in Emulation fought, 
The common Danger to one Body brought; 
And to his Coſt the proud Caſtilian finds | 
Our Mooriſh Courage in united Minds. 
Aen. Since to cach others Aid our Lives we owe. 
Loſe we the Name of Faction and of Foe, 
Which I to Zulema can bear no more, 
Since Lindaraxa s Beauty I adore. 
Zul. am obliz'd to Lindaraxa's Charms, | : 
ich gain the Conqueſt I ſhould loſe by Arms; 
And with m Siſter may continue Pair, 
That I may r a Good 
ei PoE n dg ae 
Om. While hat ang. ho 
n 
| brave Almamror, to whoſe Arms we owe 
| that we did, and all that we ſhall do: 
Who, lke a Tempeſt that out- rides the Wind, 
| Made a juſt Battel e re the Bodies join d. 
Abdal. His Victories we ſcarce could keep in view, 
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.A from the French conteſted Milan take, 

Let him new Worlds diſcover to the old, 
„ Big wich Goll; 
»- Yet he ſhall find this Domeſtick Foe, 


* 


Bright Arms mal faſh upon you from ar i ik 
A Wood of Lances, and a moving War. i 
But I, unhappy in my Bands, muſt yer 


Be only pleas d to hear of your Defeat: | l 
And, with a Slave's inglor wits. 
| weak! 
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Why would I be a Queen? Becauſe my Face 

r 

If I became it not, yet it would be 

Part of your Duty, then. to flatter me. 

Theie are but half the Charms of being Great; 

I would be ſomewhat——that I know not yet: 

Yes; I avow tb Ambiticn of my Soul, 

To be that One to live without Controul: 

And that's znother Happineſs to me, 
To be ſo happy as but one can be. | 

Abdal. „ (becauſe I would all Doubts remove 

Would were I a King, accept my Love? | 
OT nds nt; a6 2s bo th 

From any other Man as ſoon as you. . 
Abdal. Your ſharp Replies make me not love you leſs; 

But make me ſeek new Paths to Happineſs. 

What I deſign, by Time will beſt be ſeen. 

You may be mine, and yet may be a : 

When you are ſo, your Word your Love aſſur 
Lindar. Perhaps not love you but I will be yours. 

8 He offers to take her Hand and kiſs it. 
Stay, Sir, that Grace I cannot yet allow; | 
Before you ſet the Crown upon my Brow. 

That Favour which you ſeek | 

Or Abaelmelech or a King muſt have, 

When you are ſo, then you may be my Slave. | 
| [Exit ; but looks ſmiling back on him. 
Abdal. How eer imperious in her Words ſhe were, 

Her parting Looks nothing of Severe, | 

A glancing Smile allur'd me to command; 

And her ſoft Fingers gently preſsd my Hand. 

I felt the Pleaſure glide through ev'ry Part; 

Her Hand went through me to my very Heart. 

For ſuch another Pleaſure, did he live, 

I could my Father of a Crown deprive. 
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What did I fay! . 

Father! that impious Thought has ſhock d "x 
How bold our | are, and yet how bli ' 

She's ; and now i 


|] Methinks there is leſs Glory in a C oe 5 
W boiling Paſſions ſettle and go down: 


* 


the Conqueſt ef GAN ADA. 47 
Like Amber chaf d, when the is near ſhe acts, 
When farther off, inelines, but not attradts. [ÞÞ bun Zul 
Aſſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be . 
That Friend thou feem'ſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
Betwixt my Love and Virtue I am tofs'd; 
This muſt be forfeited, or that be loſt : 
I could do much to merit thy Applauſe; 
Help me to fortifie the better Cauſe. 
My Henour is not wholly put to Flight, 
But would, if ſeconded, renew the Fight. 
Zul. I met my Siſter, but 1 do not fee 
What Difficul * 
She told me all; and —³ n Oh 
You need not as what Counſel 
2 188 d that I 
Virtue ſtay d but for 
ſhe, * for a Ki now 
＋ br nd and her Vow, 
Not out of Love but Int'reſt acts alone, 
And would, ev'n in my Arms, lye thinking of a Throne. 
Zul. Add to the reſt this one Reflection more, 
When ſhe is marry*d, and you ſtill adore, 
Think then, and thi nk * Comfort it will bring, 
She had been mine— 
Had I but only dar'd to be 2 King. 
Abdal. IJ hope you only would —— 
Pm loth to think you Virtue's Enemy. 
Zul. If, when a Crown and Miſtreſs are in place, 
| Virtue inirudes with her lean holy Face; 
Virtue's then mine, and not I Virtue's Foe: 
Why does ſhe come where the has nought to do? 
Let her with Anch'rites, not with Lovers lye; 
States-men and they keep better Company. 
Abdal. Reaſon was giv'n to curb our head-ftrong Will. 
Zul. Reaſon but ſhews a weak Phyſician's Skill: 
Gives nothing while the r Fit does laſt; 
But ſtays to cure it when worſt is paſt. 
Reaſon's a Staff for Age, when . 
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here we our common Int reſt will unite; _ | 
Yes ab Re ES EE en 
thi orgot, W im 5 

a coming back "ag Court, 4 
But with a diſcompos and ſpeedy Pace, | | 
A fiery Colour kindling all his Face: 
The King his Pris'ner's Freedom has deny'd, 
And that Refuſal has provok'd his Pride. 

Abdal. Would he were ours! 
Pl try to gild th Injuftice of his Cauſe, 
And court his Valour with a vaſt Applauſe. 

Zul. The Bold are but the Inftruments o'th' Wiſe : 
They undertake the Dangers we adviſe. 
And while our Fabrick with their Pains we raiſe, 
We take the Profit, and pay them with Praiſe. Exeumt. 


ACT W SCENE L 
| Enter Almanzor and Abdalla. 


Aman z. T HAT he ſhould dare to do me this Diſpgrace! 


Is Fool or Coward writ upon my Face? 
Refuſe my Pris ner! I ſuch Means will uſe, 
He ſhall not have a Pris'ner to refuſe. | 
Abdal. He faid you were not by your Promiſe ty'd; 
That he abſoly'd your Word, when he deny d. 
Almanz. He break my Promiſe, and abſolve my Vow ! 
 *Tis more than Mahomet himſelf can do. 
The Word which I have giv'n, ſhall ſtand like Fate; 
Not like the King's, that Weather-cock of State. 
He ſtands fo high, with fo unfix'd 2 Mind, 
Two Factions turn him with each Blaſt of Wind. 
But now he ſhall not veer; my Word is paſt: 
m th Roots, and hold it faſt. 
 Abdal. You have Veng ance in your Hand this Hour, 
Mike me the Inns Oar ef pee FORT. 3 
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Abdal. Your Counſels, noble Abdelmelech, move 
My Reaſon to accept 'em; not my Love. 
Ah, why did Heay'n leave Man ſo weak Defence, 
To truſt frail Reaſon with the Rule of Senſe! 
"Tis over-pois'd, and kick d up in the Air, | 
While Senſe weighs down the Scale, and keeps it there. 
Or, like a Captive King, 'tis born away ; 
And forc'd to count'nance its own Rebel's Sway. 
Abdelm. No, no; our Reaſcn was not vain!y lent; 
Nor is a Slave, but by its own Conſent : 
If Reaſon on his Subject's Triumph wait, 
An eaſie King deſerves no better Fate. | 
Abdal. You ſpeak too late; my Empire's loſt too far, 
1 cannot fight. 
Abdelm. Then make a flying War; 
_ betimes, before you are beſet. 
Her Tears, her Smiles, her ev'ry Look's a Net 
Her Voice is like a Syren's of the Land; 
And bloody Hearts lye prung in her Hand. 
Abdelm. This do you know, and tempt the Danger fil: ? 
Abdal. Love, like a Lethargy, has ſeiz'd my Will. 
Tm not my ſelf, fince from her Sight I went; 
I lean my Trunk that way, and there ſtand bent. 
As one, who in ſome frightful Dream, would ſhun 
His preſſing Foe, labours in vain to run; 
And his own Slownelſs in his Sleep bemoans, 
8 m_ thick ſhort Sighs, weak Cries, and tender Groans ; 
So 6 , 
Abdelm. —— Some Friend, in Charity, ſhould ſhake 
And rouze, and call you loudly till you wake. | 
Too well I know her Blandiſhments to gain, 
Ulurper-like, till ſettld in her Reign; 
Then proudly ſhe inſults, and gives you Cares 
And Jealouſies; ſhort Hopes, and long Deſpairs. 
To this hard Yoke you muſt hereafter bow ; 
How Cer ſhe ſhines all Golden to you now. 
Abdal. Like him, who on the Ice 
Slides fwiftly on, and ſees the Water near, 
Yet cannot lep hifelf in his Career ; 
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So am I carry'd. This Enchanted Place, 
Like Circe's Ile, is peopPd with a Race 
Of Dogs and Swine; yet, though their Fate I know, 
I look with Pleaſure, and am turning too. 
[ Lyndaraxa paſſes over the Stage. 

Abdelm. Fly, fly, before th Allurements of her Face; 
Fer ſhe return with ſome reſiſtleſs Grace, 
And with new Magick covers all the Place. 

Abdal. 1 cannot, will not; nay. I would not fly; 
T1] love, be blind, be cozen'd till I die. 
And you, who bid me wiſer Counſel take, 
Fll hate, and, if I can, I'll kill you for her fake. 

Abdelm. Ev'n I that counſell'd you, that Choice approve ; 
PII hate you blindly, and her blindly love: 
Prudence, that ſtemm'd the Stream, is out of Breath; 
And to go down it is the eaſier Death. 

Lyndaraxa Re-enters, and ſmiles on Abdalla. 


Exit Abdalla. 


Abdelm. That Smile on Prince Ablalla, ſeems to ſay 
You are not in your killing Mood to Day; 
Men brand, indeed, your Sex with Cruelty, 
But you're too to ſee poor Lovers die. 
This God- like Pity in you I extol; 
And more, becauſe, like Heav'n's, tis general. | 
Lyndar. My Smile implies not that I grant his Suit: 
Twas but a bare Return of his Salute. | 
Audelm. It ſaid, you were d, and I in Place: 
But, to pleaſe both, you would divide the Grace. 


Tyndar. You've Cauſe to be contented with your Part, 


When he has but the Look, and you the Heart. 
Abdelm. Ingiving but that Look, you give what's mine: 
Pill not one corner of a Glance reſign: 
All's mine; and I am cov'tous of my Store: 
1 have not Love enough, Ill tax you more. 
Lyndar. I gave not Love; 'twas but Civility : 
He is a Prince; that's due to his Degree. 
Abdelm. That Prince you {mil'd' on is my Rival ſtill; 
And ſhould, if me you lov'd, be treated ill. 
Lyadar. I know not how to ſhow ſo rude a Spight. 
Abdelm. That is, you know not how to love aright ; 
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Or, if you did, you would more difference ſee 
Betwixt our Souls, than *twixt our Quality. 
Mark, if his Birth makes any difference, 
If, to his Words, it adds one grain of Senſe: 
That Duty which his Birth can make his due, 
Pl! pay, but it ſhall not be paid by you. 
For if a Prince Courts her whom I adore, 
_—_ my Rival, and a Prince no more. 

And when did I my Pow'r fo far 


Abdelm. Then, when ve your Love, ve 
that Pow'r. * i 


Tyndar. Twas Pleaſure, tis revok d this Hour. 
Now call me Ale a rail on Womankind, 


Tis all the Remedy you're like to find. 


Abdelm. Yes, s one more, 4 
Pl hate _— I 
Do't, i you can; you know I hel faſt. 
47 Quiet, would you could reſign mY 
Your Late, 0 willy as 3 > wine. 
Abdelm. Furies and Hell, how unconcern'd ſhe ſpeaks! 
With what Indifference all her Vows ſhe breaks! 
Curſe on me; but ſhe ſmiles. 2 RY | 
Lyndar. That Smile's a part of Love; and our Due: 
I take it from the Prince, and give it you. ry 
Abdelm. juſt Heav'n, muſt my poor Heart your May- 
e prove, 
To Bandy, and make Children's Play in Love? 


Ak! how have 1 this enen 
I, who ſo truly and fo have ſery'd! 


Aud left ſo eaſily! oh cruel Maid! 


So eaſily! *twas too unkindly ſaid. 

That Heart which could ſo eaſily remove, 

9 never fix d, nor rooted deep in Love. 

7 d it ſo uneaſie in your Breaſt, 

dase; weary of the Gueſt. 

was maT like a 8 there; | 

— when a Houſhold Friend I did appear, | 

You thought, it ſeems, I could not live elſewhere. 

E 3 Then, 
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Then, by degrees, your feign d Reſpect withdrew : 
You * my Actions, and B Guardian grew. 
But, I am not concern d your Acts to blame: 
My Heart to yours but upon Liking came; 
And, like a Bird, whom prying Boys moleſt. 
Si not to breed, where the built her Neſt. 
Abdelm. 1 have done ill 
And dare not ask you to be leſs diſpleas d: 
Be but more and my Pain is eas d. 
Lynday. Tf I {bold be fo kind a Fool, to take 
This little Satisfaction which you make, 
I know you would preſume ſome other time 
Upon my Goodneſs, and repeat your Crime. 
Abdelm. Oh never, never, upon no Pretence ; 
My Life's too ſhort te expiate this Offence. 
Hndar. No, now T think aut. "tis in van to try; 
"Tis in your — and paſt 


You'll ſtill diſqu w _—— 
Now we we — beſt for both to part. 
Abe By this Will you 


And whe You would be perjur'd ff ISS 
hen I talk with Fame 


Bun if ol ery prion 
 Tynday. And, till you that r Cobrmihos Servant prove, 
| I neyer can conclude you truly love. 
To them, the King, Almahide, Abenamar, Eſperanza, 
pproach, 2 charming Fa 
King. A m m air; 
Bl of Pe Peace, 8 87 War. 
This Night is yours; and may your Life ſtill be 


The ſame in Joy, though not Solemnity. 


- 
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Fancy had done what Phyllis would not do! 


Ah, cruel Nymph, ceaſe Diſdain, 
While I can dream, — pr 


To them Oz.myn; his Sword drawn. 
Oz. Arm, quickly, arm; yet all, I fear, too late: 
The E » dl on hs han 
Boab. The Chriſtians are diſlodg d; what Foe is near? 
Ozm. The Zegrys are in Arms, and almoſt here. 
The Streets with Torches ſhine, with Shoutings ring, 
And Prince Abdalla is proclaim'd the King. 
What Man could do, I have already done, 
But bold Almanzzor fiercely leads em on. 
Aen. Thi Albamirs yet is fafe in my Command, 
[To the King. 
r | 


The Noiſe my Soul does through my Senſes Cas. 
Lyadar. Methinks it is a noble, ſprightly Sound. 
The Trumpet's Clangor, and the Claſh of Arms! 
This Now may our Blood, but mine it warms: 


We have already | 
The Dice are mine; now, Fortune, for a Throne. 


A Shout within, and claſhing of Swords afar 

The — a farther off, and — gies ** of 

Curſe of this going back, theſe Cries! 

Ye Winds, wi Sounds more ſtrong and quick ; 

Beat faſter, Drums, and mingle Deaths more thick. n 
| h 1 
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Il to the Turrets of the Palace go, 

And add new Fire to thoſe that fight below : 
Thence, Hero-like, with Torches by my Side, 
(Far be the Omen, tho) my - +a 
No; like kis dare Fortune Flapper 
With open Arms, looſe Veil, an 0d flowing Hair, 
uſt flying forward from 1 4 


Let him look up and periſh if he can. 
An Alarm nearer : Ther er Aman al Sn, th 
' Almanz. We have not 


And I am priev'd the noble Sport 
This only Man, of all whom Chance did bring 
Pointing to Ozmyn 


To meet my . was worth the Conquering. 
His be th Reſiſtance did my Fortune grace; 
So ſlow, ſo threatning forward he gave Place. 

His Chains be eaſie, and his U Err. | 
Selin. I beg you would commit him to my Care. 
Almanz. Next, the brave Spaniard free without delay ; 

And with a Convoy ſend him fafe away. — 

To them Hamet and others. 
Hamet. The King by me falutes you; and, to ſhow 

That to your Valour he his Crown does owe, 

Would from your Mouth I ſhould the Word receive; 

And that to theſe you would your Orders give. 
Almanz. He much o er- rates the little I done. 

[Almanzor goes to the Door, and there ſeems to give 
out Orders, by ſending People ſeveral Ways. 
Sel. to Ozmmyn. Now to revenge the Murder of my Son. 
To Morrow tor thy certain Death prepare; 
This Night I only leave thee to Deſpair. 
Ozmn. Thy idle Menaces I do not fear: 


Bus ” Dreſs was to die or conquer here. 
Jl „for you I e I could no more; 
preſent State ys my Want of Por. 


4 — true Orange | is of Foree bereft, 
Patience, the only Fortitude, is left, [Exit cum Selin 


Cx Almah 
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 Almah. Ah, Eſperanza, what for me remains 
But Death; or, worſe than Death, inglorious Chains! 
Eßer. Madam, you muſt not to pair give place; 
Heav'n never meant Misfortune to that Face. 
Suppoſe there were no Juſtice in your Quuſe, 
Beauty's a Bribe that gives her Judges Laws. 
That you are brought te this deplor'd Eſtate, 
Is but thi Flattery of your Fate; 
Fate fears her Succour, like an Alms, to give; 
And would n | 
* — 5 


there's ro 
| Wi in unfafhion'd Nature, 
And like a Gem does in the ; | 
3 alls at his Feet being veil d. 
Conqu'ror, turn your Face this way, 
— 7 
9 ET we with wr? 
Almah. That of th afflicted to the 
So may your Arms Succeſs in Battels find; 
So may the Miſtreſs of your Vows be kind, 
If you have any; or, if you have none, 
So may your Liberty be ſtill your own. 
Almanx. Yes, 1 will tum my Face, but not my Mind; 
You Bane and ſoft Deſtruction of Mankind, 
hy * you have with me? 
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Till Calmneſs to © your Bye you Ad ela. 
I am afraid, and no more. 
Almanxz. Looking fi an ber.] Well; my rer vi- 
ge ſhall not murder you: 
Speak quickly, Woman; I have much to do. 
Almah. Where ſhould find he Heart to peak one Word? 
Your Voice, Sir, is as killing as you Sword. 
As you have left the Lighning r Eye, 
So would you pleaſe to 
Almanz. Tm t ann ker ln, he Eyes a 
As I were ſtung with ſome Faramula: 


Arms 
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Arms and the Field I leſs admire, 
And ſoften in ſome new Deſire. 

Honour burns in me not ſo fiercely — 

— Tex wt — rd bythe 

Ev'n w I et more; 

And now am nothing that I was 1 change yeo ma 

Pm numm'd, and fix d, and ſcarce my Eye-balls move; 
1 fer it is the Lethangy of Love! 

Tis he; I feel him now in ev ry Part: 

Like a new Lord he vaunts about my Heart, 

Surveys in Stare each corner of my Breaſt, 

While poor fierce I, that was, am diſpoſſeſt. 

I'm bound; but I will rouze my Rage again: 7 


And though no o hope of Liberty remain, 
II fright my Keeper when I ſhake my Chain. 4 
Y 


ou are— Angrily. 
 Almah. ——] know I am your Captive, __ 
Almanz.. You are — You ſhall — And I can ſcxce 
forbear 
Aimah. Alas! 
Almanz. Tis all in vain; it will not do: [Aſide. 
I cannot now a Anger ſhow : 
My Tongue againſt my Heart no Aid affords, 
For Love ſtill riſes up, and choaks my Words. 
Alnab. In half this time a Tempeſt would be ſtil. 
Almanz. Tis you have rais'd that Tempeſt in my Will. 
I wo' not love you, ive me back my Heart; 
But give it as you had it, fierce and brave; 
It was not made to be a Woman's Slaye: 
But, Lion-like, has been in Deſarts bred ; 
And, us'd to range, will ne er be tame] kd. 
Reſtore its Freedom to my fetter'd Wi 
And then I ſhall have Pow'r to uſe you ill. 
Almah. My fad Condition may your Pity move; 
But look not on me with the Eyes of Love. 


I muſt be brief, t T have much to ay. | 
Almanz. No, 3. jd 44 wa 

* ſuing ſoorhs me with a ſecret Pride: { Softly. 
A ſuppliant Beauty cannot be deny d: LA. 


3 
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Ev'n while I frown, her Charms the Furrows ſeize; 
And I'm corrupted with the Pow'r to pleaſe. 

Almah. Though in your Worth no Cauſe of Fear I ſee; | 
I fear the Inſolence of Victory: 
As you are Noble, Sir, protect me then, 
From the rude Outrage of inſulting Men. 

Almanz. Whodares touch her I love? Tm all o'er Love: 
Nay, I am Love; Love ſhot, and ſhot fo faſt, 
He ſhot himſelf into my Breaſt at laſt. 

Almah. You ice before you her who ſhould be Queen, 
Since ſhe is is d to Boabdelimn. 

Almanz. Are you belov'd by him! O wretched Fate, 
Firſt that I love at all; then, lov'd too late 


| Yet, I muſt love! 
Almah. ——— Alzs, it is in vain; 
Fate for cach other did not us ordain. 


The Chances of this Day too clearly ſhow 
That Heav'n took Care that it ſhould not be fo. 
Almanz. Would Heav'n had quite forgot me this one Day, 
But Fate's yet hot. 
in,, 
He walks l diſcompo Hudhing. 
I bring a Clint which eie Night 1 


You're his by Promiſe, but you're mine by Love. 
"Tis all but Ceremon which is paſ 


The Knot's to tie v A.» > PORN 
Fate gave not to Boabdelin that Power: | 
He Woo'd you but as my pay 2 
| Almah. Our Souls are Holy Vows above. 
Almanz. He ſign'd but hi x; br I ill l en Love. 
I love you beer; with more Zeal than he. 
Almah. This Day 
I gave my Faith to him, he his to me. 
Almanz. — III define me by, 

But to tear out the Journal of this 

Or, if the Order of the World below 

Will not the Gap of one whole Day allow, 
Go we r 1 
* Minute, n happy their Bliſs might Ve, 
+ And thoſe who live in Grief, aſhorter time would live. | 


So 
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33 if broke, th Eternal Chain 
Wou e divided Waters, } * 
It wo not be; „ ou 
Preſt by the Crowd 
That precious Moment's out of — fd, . 7 
And in the Heap of common Rubbiſh laid, 
Of things Os pn ewe Som og ee g's. 
Your Paſſion, like a Fright, ſuſpends my Pain: 
It meets, o'er-pow'rs, and beats mine back again: 
But, as when Tides againſt the Current flow, 
ay 1 Stream runs its —7 4 — below): 
h your Griefs u Part, 
na ve deeper 2 12 
Almanz. For — Þ — | , -, EM 
"Tis the Eſſay Fm 1 
Yet rude, unfaſhion'd Truth it does expreſs : 
"Tis Love juſt peeping in a haſty Dreſs. 
| Retire, Fair Creature, to your needful Reſt, 
There's ſomething Noble in my Breaſt: 
This raging Fire, which the Maſs does move, 
Shall purge 14. Droſs, and refine my Love. 
Exeunt Almahide and Eſperanza. 
She goes, and I like my own Ghoſt appear; 
It is not living, when ſhe is not here. 
_ [To him Abdalla as King, attended. 
Abdal. My firſt Acknowledgments to Heav'n are due: 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you. 
Almanz. A poor Surprize, and on a naked Foe, 
What ever you confeſs, is all you owe. 
And I no Merit own, or underſtand 
That Fortune did you Juſtice by my Hand. 
Yet, if you will that little Service 
With a err 
Abdat. T have a Favour to demand of you; 
Thar is, take the thing for which ou fe 
Almanz. Then, briefly, vy Abayr won; 
I found the Yetints Mn ate: 8 
Whoſe ſad Condition did my Pity move: 


And that 1 did produce my Love. 
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Aal. This needs no Suit; in Juſtice, I dechre, 
She is your Captive by the Right of War. 


Anas. The is ne OG I ſet her free: 
And, rather than I will her Jailor be, 
Il nobly loſe her in her Liberty. 
1 r 
But your exceſs of that want of Love. 
Almanz.. No, tis th exceſs of Love, which mounts fo high, 
That, ſeen far off, it leſſens to the Eye. 
„ 
That, Sir, my C * 
But tis exalted Paſſion, when I ſhow 
1 dare be wretched, not to make her fo. 
And, while another Paſſion fills her Breaſt, 
FE be of IN TR. 
Abdal. May your Heroick A proſperous be, 
That Almahive may figh you ſet her free. 
Enter Lulema. 


Au. Of five tall Tow'rs which fortifie this Town, 
All but th* Mhambras your Dominion own. 

Now therefore boldly I confeſs a Flame, 

Wick i ent de's Name. 

If you the Merit us Night regard, 

fo Nr Potion 1 have my Res 


Almanz. She Reward! w ſhe's a Gift ſo great— 
Een; chang Fr £ 


And therefore, though I won her with my Sword, 

I have, with awe, my Sacrilege reſtor'd. , 
Zul. What you deſerve ER: | 

Pl not diſpute, becauſe I do not know, 
. 

But take what Fri what Armies thou canſt bring; 

What Worlds; and when you are united all, | 
ö > not one 1 my Right reſign; 

Sir, your implicite Promiſe made her mine. 

When I in general Terms my Love did ſhow, 

You ſwore our Fortunes ſhould together go. 


l 
* 
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Zul. The Zegrys, Sir, are all concern d to ſee 
How much their Merit you neglect in me. 
Hamet. Your {lighting Zulema, this very Hour 
Will take ten thouſand Subjects from your Pow'r. 
 Almanz. What are ten thouſand Subjects ſuch as they? 
If I am ſcorn'd —- PH take my elf away. 
Abdal. Since both cannot poſſeſs what both purſue; 
I grieve, my Friend, the Chance ſhould fall on you. 
But when you hear what Reaſons I can urg 
Almanz. None, none that your ms cn purge. 
Reaſon's a Trick, when it no Grant affords: 
It ſtamps the Face of Majeſty on Words. 
Abdal. Your Boldneſs to your Services I give: 
Now take it as your full Reward to live. 
Almanz. To live! 
If from my Hands alone my Death can be, 
I am Immortal, and a God to thee. 
If I would kill thee now, thy Fate's ſo low 
That I muſt ſtoop cer I can give the Blow. 
But mine is fix d ſo far above thy Crown, 
That all thy Men, 
Pil'd on thy Back, can never pull it down. 
But at my Eaſe thy Deſtiny I ſend, 
By ceaſing from this Hour to be thy Friend. 
Like Heav'n, I need but only to ſtand ſtill; 
And, not concurring wo thy Lake, 1 Kitt 
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Thou canſt no Title to my Duty bring ; 

Pm not thy Subject, and my Souls thy King. 

Farewel: hey or = 

There's not a Star of thine dare ſtay with thee: 

Tl whiſtle thy tame Fortune after me; | 

And whirl Fate with me whereſoc'er I fly: 

As Winds drive Storms before em in the Sky. Exit. 
Zul. Let not this Infolent unpuniſh'd go; 

Give your Commands; your Juſtice is too flow. 

['Zulema, Hamet, and others are going after him. 

 Abaal. Stay; and what Part he let him take: 

I know my Throne's too ſtrong for him to ſhake. 

But my fair Miſtreſs I too long forget; 

The Crown I promis'd is not offer d yet. 

Without her Preſence all my Joys are vain, | 

Empire a Curſe, and Life it {elf a Pain. [Exennt. 
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Ac TW. SCENE I. 
Euter Boabdelin, Abenamar, aud Gardi. 


Boab. A Dviſe, or aid, but do not pity me; 

No Monarch born can fall to that degree. 
Pity deſcends from Kings to all below; 

But can, no more than Fountains, upward flow. 
Witneſs, juſt Heav'n, my greateſt Grief has been 

I could not make your hide a Queen. 

Aen. I have too long th' effects of. Fortune known, 
Either to truſt her Smiles, or fear her Frown. 
Since in their firſt Attempt you were not ſlain, 
Your Safety bodes you yer a ſecond Reign. 

The People like a ong Torrent go, 

And ev'ry Dam they break, or — 2 

But unoppos d they either loſe their Force, 

Or wind in Volumes to their former Courſe. : 

Boab. In Walls we meanly muft our Hopes ir cloſe, 
To wait our Friends, and weary out our Foes; 


White 
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While Almahide 
To lawleſs Rebels is expos'd a Prey, 
And forc'd the luſtful Victor to i 

Aben. One of my Blood, in Rules of Virtue bred! 
Think better of her, and believe ſhe's dead. 

JD them Almanzor. 

Boab. We are betray d, the Enemy is here; 
We have no farther room to hope or fear. 

Almanz. It is indeed Almanzor whom you ſee, 
But he no longer is your Enemy. 
You were ungrateful, but your Foes were more; 
What your Injuſtice loſt you, theirs reſtore. 
Make Profit of my Vengeance while you may. 
My d Sword can cut the other way. 
I am your Fortune; but am ſwift, like her, 
And turn my hairy Front if you defer. 
That Hour, when you delib'rate, is too late; 
I point you the white Moment of your Fate. 
Alben. Believe him ſent as Prince A6daila's Spy; 
He would betray us to the Enemy. 

—_— Were I, like thee, in Cheats of State grown 

Old, 

(Thoſe publick Markets, where, for foreign Gold, + ( 
The 2 Prince is to the richeſt ſold;) 
Then thou might'ſt think me fit for that low Part: 
But I am yet to learn the States-man's Art. 
My Kindneſs and my Hate unmask'd I wear; 
For Friends to truſt, and Enemies to fear. 
— 4. — ſo — | 
That Men on ew | through y look, 
Like Fiſhes . in a Gyttal = 
When troubled moſt, it dces the Bottom ſhow, 
Tis weedleſs all above, and rockleſs all below. 

Alben. E er he be truſted, let him _ ; 
He may be falſe who once has chang'd his Side. 
Almanx. In that you more accuſe your ſelves than me: 
None who are injur'd can unconſtant be. 
You were unconſtant; you, who did the Wrong; 
To do me juſtice does to me belong. | 


Great 
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Graz Souls by Kath eny nn by by's; 
Injur' d again, again A 
Honour is what my ſelf and riends I owe; 
And none can loſe it who forſake a Foe. 
Since, then, your Foes now ho 0 to be mine, 
Though not in Friendſhip, Int'reſt 1 - 
So, w ** lov'd Revenge Eee by che (© 
Ii give you ba by. 
ge poubuck your King Cape wh * 
[Embracing him. 
Was not to doubt your Worth, but to admire. 
Almanz.. This Counſellor an old Man's Caution ſhows, 
Who fears that little he has leit to loſe: 
Age ſets a Fortune; while Youth boldly throws. 
2 me — 1 


66 


SCENE II. 


Enter Lyndaraxa alone. 
\Lyxd. O could 1 read the dark Decrees of Fate, 
3 opud gn 
Ts carce my own T can gueſs, 
80 much 1 find them vary'd by Sac — 
4s in forne Weather ga my Love 1 Kod; 
Which falls or riſes with the Heat or Cold. 
I will be conſtant yet, if Fortune can; 
I love the King, let her but name the Man. 
To her Halyma. 


Hal. Madam, a Gentleman, to me unknown, 


s. 
you are amaz'd that I am here: 
your Fear and Wonder end; 
In the Uſurper's Guards I found a Friend, 


Who 


Go, Dear; each Minute does new Dangers bring; 
You will be taken; I expect the King. 
Abdelm. The King! the poor Uſurper of an Hour; 
His Empire's but a of Kingly Pow'r. 

I warn you, as a Lover and a Friend, 
To leave him ere his ſhort Dominion end. 


You would expect th' Event, and then declare: 
But do not, do not drive me to Deſpair. 

For, if you now refuſe with me to fly, 
Rather than love you after this, Pll die: 

And therefore weigh it well before you ſpeak ; 
My King is fafe. his Force within not weak. 


Lynday. The Counſel 


have giv'n me, m: be wiſe: 
But, ſince th — adviſe. * | 
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This is a Maid's Reward, who loves too well. 
* [ He looks back. 


But oh, that I ſhould love fo falſe a Man! | 
Heim. Hear me, and then diſprove it, if you can. 
2 no more; your Breich of Faith is plain: 

You would with Wit your bun — 4 


Wit your want of Love maintain 
The, Vie own Experience, I can tel 
* | » Cannot ar 1 
Go, Faithleſs Many? * 
Leave me alone to mourn my 1 
re. . 
{Lene ter Head os bis ow. 
Abdelm. What Man but I { long unmoy'd could hear 
[Peeping 


Such tender Paſſion, and refuſe a Tear! 


But 


— ON jp wy bd 


Lyndar. Haſte quickly hence, leſt he ſhould find you here. 
Abdelm. How much more wretchedthan I came, I go! 
I more my Weakneſs and your Falſhood know; 
And now muſt leave you with my greateſt Foe! | 
| [Exit Abdelmelech. 
2 Go: how TI love thee Heav'n can only tell. 
And yet I love thee, for a Subject, well. 
Yet, whatſoever Charms a Crown can bring, 
A Subject's greater than a little King. 
I will attend till time this Throne ſecure; 
And, when I climb, my Footing ſhall be ture. 


[Muſick without. 
Muſick ! and, I believe, addreſs d to me. 


SONG. 
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S O N . 


I. 
HER Bow 1 yy whatever I do, 
is ſtill m my Mun: 
—_— I — 5 not to Phyle . go, 
eet of themſelves the Way find : 
Uidens Þ ay Af 1 aw ef bp Dow, 1 
Aud. when I would rail, I can bring out no more, 
Than Phyllis, to Fair and Unkind ! ES 
ce | 
When Phyllis I ſee, my Heart bounds in my Breaſt, E 
n * 1 ö 
But aſleep, or awake, 1 
When from my Eyes Phyllis is gone 
— i — y fad Mind; 
But, alas, when I wake, and wo Phyllis 7 find, 
| ow 1 figh to my ff all an 
I 
2 
S in vain: 
O let me alone to be — Apo wy 
And give me my Phyllis again 
Lov Mitts to alinand as eney be bins, 
I could to a Deſart with her be confin'd, 
3 


Alas, eee mach of my Love 
1 own Pow'r! 
makes me + new Maroon 
nn 
I had rather love Phyllis, both F oY 

— bo fond flaw tay Few. 


Enter Abdalla with Guards. 

Abdal. Now Madam, at your Feet a King you fee; 
Or, rather, if you leaſe, 2 a Scepter'd. Slave: 

'Tis juſt you poſſeſs the Pow'r you gave. 


Had 
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Had Love not made me yours, I yet had been 
But the firſt Subject to Baabdelin. 
Thus Heay'n declares the Crown I bring, your Due: 
And had forgot my Title, but for you. 

Lyndar. Heav'n to your Merits will, I hope, be kind; 


But, Sir, it has not declar'd its Mind. 
"Tis true, it holds the Crown above your Head; 
But does not fix it ti Brother's dead. 


Abdul. All, but th a, is within my Pow'r.. 

And that my Forces go to take this Hour 
Tyndar. When, its Keys, your Brother's Elend you 
I ſhall believe you are indeed a King. (ring 

Ada. But, fince th' Events of things 

And, of Events, mt doubtful tho of War; 

. IA 

M F 

Lyn. You return a Conqueror again, 

And therefore, Sir, r 
Abdal. I think to certain Victory I move; 

But you may more aſſure it by your Love. 

That Grant will make my Arms invincible. 
2 My Pray'rs and Wiſhes your Succeſs foretel. 
Go then, and fake and think OE for me; 

I wait but to reward oy Viking 
Abdal. But if I loſe it, muſt J loſe you too? 

Lynday. You are too curious, if you more would know, 

I know not what my future Thoughts will be: 

Poor Women's Thoughts are all Extempore. 

Wiſe Men, indeed, 1 

Beforehand a long Chain Thoughts uce; 

— Gi ES: 2 
Abdal. Thoſe Thoughts you will not know, too well 

Lou mean to wait the final Doom of War. declare, 
Lynday. I find you come to quarrel with me now; 

Would you know more of me than I allow? 


© Whence are you gr Se 
Th whh Grb th lnno my houghts can pry? 
—_— does not with ſome Tempers ſute; 
muſt become more abſolute. 
Abdal. 1 muſt ſubmit, 


On 
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On what hard Terms ſo c er my Peace be bought. 
Lyndar. Submit! you ſpeak as you were not in Fault. 

"Tis evident the Injury is mine; 

For why ſhould you my ſecret Thoughts divine? 

Abdal. Vet if we might be judg'd by Reaſon's Laws! 
Lyndar. Then you would have your Reaſon judge my 

Either confeſs your Fault, or hold your Tongue; [Cauſe ? 

For I am ſure I'm never in the Wrong. 
Abdal. Then I acknowledge it. 
Lynday. — Then I forgive. 

Abdal. Under how hard a Law 2 live! 
Who, like the vanquiſh'd, muſt their Right releaſe: 
And, with the loſs of Reaſon, buy their Peace. ¶ Aſide. 
Madam, to ſhow that you my Pow'r command, 

I put my Life and Safety in your Hand: 
Diſpoſe of the Albayzyn as you pleaſe: 
To your Fair Hands 1 here reſign the Keys. | 
| Er I take your Gift becauſe your Love it ſhows; 
And faithful Selin for Alcade chuſe. 
Abdal. Selin, from her alone your Orders take: 
This one Requeſt, yet, Madam let me make, 
That, from Turrets, you th' Aſſault will ſee; 
And Crown, once more, my Arms with Victory. 
AY | [ Leads her out. 
Selin remains with Gazul and Reduan his Servants. 
Selin. Gazul, go tell my Naughter that I wait: 
You, Reduan, bring the Pris'ner to his Fate. 
[Exexnt Gazul and Reduan. 
E're of my Charge I will Poſſeſſion take, 
A bloody Sacrifice I mean to make: 
The Manes of my Son ſhall ſmile this Day, 
While I in Blood my Vows of Vengeance pay. 
Enter at one Door Benzayde with Gazul, at the other 
Ozmyn bound with Reduan. 
Selin. 1 ſent, Benzayda, to glad your Eyes: 
"Theſe Rights we owe your Brother's Obſequies. 
| | [To Gazul and Reduan. 
You two the curs'd Abencerrago bing, 
You need no more t inſtruct you in my Mind. 
[They bind him to one Corner of the Stage. 
Benz. 


— 
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Benz. In what ſad Object am I calld to ſhare, 
Tell me, what is it, Sir, you ae pet 

Selin. Tis what your dying did bequeath, 
A Scene of Vengeance, and a Pomp of Death. 
| Benz. The horrid Spectacle my Soul does fright; 
want the Heart to fee the diſmal Sight. 

Selin. You are my principal invited Gueſt, 
Whoſe Eyes 1 — not only feed but fraſt: 

Yeu are to {mile at his laſt groaning Breath, 
And laugh to ſee his Eye- balls roll in Death: 
To jud: e the ling ring Soul's convulfive Strife; 
When thick ſhort Breath catches at pomg __ RE 

Benz. And of what Marble do you think me made? 

Selin. What, can you be of juſt Revenge afraid? 

Benz. He killd my Brother in his own Defence; 
Pity his Youth, and ſpare his Innocence. 

Selin. Art thou ſo ſoon to pardon Murder won? 
Can he be Innocent who kilfd my Son? 
Abenamar ſhall mourn as well as 1 
His Ozmym for my Tarifa ſhall die: 
But, ſince thou plead'ſt fo boldly, I will ſee 
That Juſtice thou would'ſt hinder, done by thee : 

[Ges her his Sword. 

Here, take the Sword, and do a Sifter's part; 
Pierce his, fond Girl, or I will pierce thy Heart. 

Ozm. To his Commands I join my own Requeſt, 
All Wounds from you are welcome to my Breaſt : 1 
Think only, when your Hand this Act has done, 3 
It has but finiſh'd what your Eyes begun. | 


I thought, with Silence, to have ſcorn'd my Doom; 
But now your noble Pity has o'ercome: — 
Which I acknowledge with my lateſt Breath; 
The firſt who Cer began a Love in Death. 
Benz. to Selin. Alas, what Aid can my weak Hand afford > 
You ſee I tremble when I touch a Sword: * 
The Brightneſs dazzles me, and turns my Sight; 
Or, if I ok, ED ioht; 
Om. III gui Hand which muſt my Death 
My oo ſhall meer it half the Way. "Pp 
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'Tis 2 Conſefſion which 1 ſhould-nor. make, | | 
Had I more Time to give, or you 


Bur, fince bea new, and runs with {6 mack Force, 


Or we were wounded by a mourning Love! [Shouts within. 
Redu. The Noiſe returns, and doubles from behind; 


And tides cafe from their deluded 
Whom muſt I praiſe for thy — 
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bes Did all Mankind againſt Life conſpire, 
EN 


But, Madam, can I go and leave you here ? 
Your Father's Anger now for you | fear”: 
Conſider you have done too much to ſtay. 
Benz. Think not of me, but fly your {elf away. 
Redu. Haſte quickly hence; the Enemies are nigh: 
From ev'ry part I ſee the Soldiers fly; 
The Foes not only our Affailants beat, 
But fiercely fally out on their Retreat; | | 
And, like a Sea broke looſe, come on amain. 
To them Abenamar, and a Party with their Swords 
drawn, drix ing in ſome of the Enemies. 
Aben. Traytors, you hope to fave your ſelves in vain, 
"= forfeit Lives ſhall for your Treaſon 
2 s Blood ſhall be reveng d this day. 
n 
* [Kneeling 10 bis Father. 


Was it thy Valour, or the work of Chance? 

Ozm. Nor Chance nor Valour could deliver me; 
1 + «lagi rd 
My 3 


. 
For to thy Virtue I would Altars raiſe: 
r Praiſe. 


| attended by Eſperanza. 
M X RY 5 
71 tothe King, 2nd tell him the is near. 


You, Ozmyn, on your fair Deliv'rer wait: ; 
And with your private Joys the publick celebrate. [Exenne. 
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Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza. 
22 1 — — Madam, you are free 
At if I can give you Li A 
But you have Chains which you your {elf have choſe; 
And, O, that 1 could free you too from thoſe ! 
But, you are free from Force, and have full Pow'r 
To go, and kill my Hopes and me, this hour. 
I fee, then, you will go; but yet-my Toil 
May be rewarded with a looking while. 
Almah. Almanzor can from ev'ry Subject raiſe 
New matter for our Wonder and his Praiſe. 
You bound and freed me, but the diff rence is, 
That ſhow'd your Valour ; but your Virtue this. 
Almanz. Madam, you praiſe a Fun ral Victory; 
At whoſe fad Pomp the Conqueror muſt die. 
Almah. Conqueſt attends Almanzor ev'ry where,. 
I am too ſmall a Foe for him to fear: 
But Heroes till muſt be oppos d by ſome, 
Or they would want occaſion to o'ercome. 
Almanz. Madam, I cannot on bare Praiſes live: 
Thoſe who abound in Praiſes, ſeldom giye. 

Almah. While I to all the World your Worth make known, 
May Heav'n reward the Pity you have ſhown. 
Almanz. My Love is languiſhing and ſtarv d to death, 

And would you give me ity, in Breath? 
— ms of Church- men to the Poor : 
They ſend to Heav'n's, but drive us from their Door. 
| . Ceaſe, ceaſe a Suit 
So vain to you, and troubleſome to me, 
If you will have me think that I am free. 
If I am yet a Slave, my Bonds I'll bear, 
But, what I cannot grant, I will not hear. 
Almanz.. You wo not hear | you muſt both hear and grant; 
For, Madam, there's an Impudence in Want. 
-m_ Jang Top is N ſtrange to ask Relief; 
You ask wi eatning, like a dert Thief. 
Once more, Almanzor, tell me, am free? 
 A!manz. Madam, you are from all the World ut me: 
But as a Pyrate, when he frees the Prize | 
He took from Friends, ſees the rich Merchandize, 
And, after he has freed it, juſtly buys; 
D 


3 So 
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You free me; but expect a Ranſom too. : 
Almanz. You've all the Freedom that a Prince can have: 
But Greatneſs cannot be without a Slave. 


So ſmall an Inconvenience you may bear, 
"Tis all the Fine Fate fets upon the Fair. 


Aſleep, awake, II you ev ry where; 

From my white Shrowd groan Love into your 
When in your Lover's Arms ; 
V1! glide in Cold beryixt, 


—- 
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have my Leave to ask. 


Yet, if you dare attempt ſo hard a Task, 


ſucceed 


1 
1 


you. 


_"_ 
mall, a Father and a King! 


; you 


15 
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Dif 
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Souls diſcern not 


ad Leap's too wide, 
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think is near: 


, the Event I fear. 


R 


there is a 


in Fate, 


neceſſi 
Fortunate; 


No; 


fill the brave bold Man is 


ity 


11 


11 
1211541145 


Born as I am, ftill to Command, not Sue, 


Iz 


2 


all ſee that I can 


beg for you. 


require 


will 
the 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 
Abdalla aloe, ander the Walls of the Albayzyn. 


Abaal. ſhe is mine, I have not yet loſt all; 
But in her Arms ſhall have a gentle Fall: 


Lyndar. This Favour does your Handmaid much oblige. 
But we are not provided for a Siege: 
; My 


| 


FE 


Foe 
This to 
But he 
And 
So much, 

Abdal. Yes, you may bluſh; and you have cauſe to weep 
Is this the Faith you promis'd me to keep? 
— if to a Lover you will bri 

Succour, gi 1 Succour to a King. 

L 1 . 
DI eee 
A King is he whom Fortune ſtill does bleſs; 
He is a King who does a Crown poſſels. 
If you would have me think that you are he, 


Produce to view your Marks of Sov'raignty. 


£% 
Oo 


m here; it cannot be, 
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3 and try if he, 
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aid: | 
was of a Love-fick Maid. 
my Eſteem did move; 
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* Benz. Nay, think not, though T could your Vows reſign, 

1 2 Virtue — — mine. 
extinguiſh re, 

Wann, „é 

I can preſerye enough for me and you: 

And love, and be unfortunate for two. 

Ozm. In all that's and preat 
You vanquiſh me ſo that in the End 
I ſhall have nothing left me to Defend. 

From ev'ry Poſt you force me to remove; 
But let me my laſt Retrenchment, Love. 

Benz. Love my Oui; I will be content 
To make you wretched by your own ent ; | 
Live poor, deſpis'd, and bamiſh'd for my Sake, 

And all the Burden of Sorrows take, 
For, as for me, in whatſoe er Eſtate, 
While I have you, I muſt be Fortunate. 

Ozm. Thus then, ſecur d of what we hold moſt dear, 
(Each others Love) we'll go——1 know not where. 
For where, alas, ſhould we gur Flight begin ? 

The Foe's without; our Parents are within. 
Benz. Pl] fly to you; and you ſtall fly to me: 
Our Flight but to each others Arms ſhall be. 
To Providence and Chance permir the reſt ; 
Let us but love enough, and we are bleſt. [ Exernt. 
Exter Boabdeiin, Abenamar, Abdelmelech, Guard: Zule- 


. 


Zul. The Grace receivd fo much my Hope exceeds, 
That Words come weak and ſhort to aniwer Deeds. 
You've made a Venture, Sir, and Time muſt ſhow 
If this gneat you did well beſtow. 


Your Lives to Abdglmelech's Sute you owe. 
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Almahide aud Eſperanza. 


Amor comes, whoſe conqu ring Sword 

rown it once 382 me, has . | 

How can l recompence ſo Deſert! ' 

Ax. I bring you, $i perform's in ev'ry Part 

My Promiſe made; your Foes are fled or flain ; 
Without a Rival, abſolute you reign. 

Yet though, in Juftice, this en may Le, 

It is too little to be done by me: | 

Where my own Courage and your Fortune calls, 

To chaſe theſe Misbelievers from our Walls. 

I cannot breathe within this narrow Space; 

My Heart's too big, and fwells beyond the Place. . 
Boab. You can perform, brave Warrior, what you pleaſe; 

Fate liſtens to your Voice, and then decrees. | 

Now I no longer fear the Spazih Pow'rs; 

Already we are free, and Conquerors. " 

Almanz.. Accept, King, to morrow, from myHand, 

The captive Head — d Ferdinand. 

You ſhall not only what you loſt regai 8 


But, o'er the Biſcam Mountains to the Main, 
Extend your Sway, where never Moor did reign. 
Aben. What in another Vanity would ſeem, 

Appears but noble Confidence in him. | * 

No haughty Boaſting; but a Manly Pride: "i 

A Soul too fiery, and too great to guide: 

He moves excentrique, like a * Star, 

Whoſe Motion's juſt, tho? tis not regular. 

| Boad. It is for you, brave Man, and only you, 

Greatly to ſpeak, and yet more greatly do. 

Bur, it your Benefits too far extend, 

1 muſt be left ungrateful in the End: 

Yet ſomewhat I would pay, 

Before my Debts above all reck'ning grow; 

To keep me from the Shame of what I owe. 

Are conſcious to your {elf of ſuch Deſert, [| 

That of your Gift I fear to offer part, q 
5 Amanx [i 
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Aben. Revenge, and taken fo ſecure a 
Are Bleſſings which Heav'n ſends not ev ry B 
Boab. 1 will at leifine now revenge my Wrong; 
And, Traitor, thou ſhalt feel my, Vengeance long: 
Thou ſhalt not die juſt at thy own 1 
But ſee my Nuptials, and with 2 yi 
Almanz. Thou dar'ſt not 22 fe Tm m in ſight; 
With a bent Brow thy Prieſt and thee Pll fright: 
And in that Scene 
Which all thy Hopes and Wiſkes ſhould content, 
The Thang of ne Tat nonke ther Jon ent. 


[He is led off 
Boab. As ſome fair Tulip, by a Storm oppreſt, 
[To Almah. 


As „er Arms to Reſt; 
And, bending to the Blaft ale and dead, | 
Hears, from within, the 1957 ſing round its Head: 
So, ſhrowded up your Beauty diſappears; 
Unveil, my Love, and lay aſide your Fears. 
The Storm that caus'd your Fright, is paſt and done. 
| Almahide meals and lookinz round for Almanzor. 
So Flow'rs peepout too ſoon, and mils. the Sun. 
_ [Turning from him. 
Boab. What M yſery in this! > Behaviour lyes? 
Almah. Ler A for ever hide | E gulky N 
Which lighted my Almanzor to his Tomb; 
Or, let em blaze to ſhow me there a Room. 
Boab. Heav'n lent their Luſtre for a nobler End: 
A thou nd Torches muſt their Light attend, 
To lead you to a Temple and a Crown. 
Why does my faireſt Almahide frown ? 4 
Am I leſs pleaſing than I was before, 
Or is the inſolent Almanzor more? 
Amab. I juſtly own that I ſome Pity have, 
Not for hes Inſolent, but for the Brave. 


Aben. Though — Bn ey 49:4 Duty you neglect, 


Know, Almabhide 
And, if a Parent's Charge your © I Oh ove, 
Receive the Belag of a Monarch's Love. 


* 
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Almah. Did he my Freedom to his Life prefer, | 
And ſhall I Wed Almanzor's Murderer? 
No, Sir; I cannot to your Will ſubmit: 
Your Way's too for my tender Feet. k 
Aben. You muſt be driv'n where you refuſe to go: 
And taught, by Force, your Happineſs to know. 
. To force me, Sir, is much unworthy you; 


And, when would, impoſſible to do. 
If Force could bend me, might think, with Shame, 
That 1 debaſe the Blood flom w. e I came. 4 
My Soul is ſoft; which you may gently la 8 


- 


In your looſe Palm; but when tis preſs d to ſtay, 
Like Water, it deludes your Grafp, and flips away. 
Almarce's Death my Nayeinh aut precote./ 
8 Nupti 
Love is a ick which the Lover tics; 
But Charms ftill end, when the Magician dies. 
Go; let me hear my hated Rival's dead; [Td his Guard. 
And, to convince my Eyes, bring back his Head. 
Almah. Go on; I with no other way to. prove 
That I am worthy of Ames Love. 
We will in Death, at leaft, united be; 
Pl ſhew you I can die as well as he. 
Boab. What ſhould I do! when equally I dread 
Almanzor living, and Almanzor dead 
Yet, by your Promiſe, you are mine alone. ſown? 
Almah. How dare you claim my Faith, and break your 
Aben. This for your Virtue is a weak Defence: 
No ſecond Vows can with your firſt diſpenſc. 
Vet, fince the King did to Almanzor ſwear, 
And in his Death ingrateful may pee 
He ought, in Juſtice, firſt to ſpare his Life, 
And then to claim your Promiſe as his Wife. 
Almah. Whate'er my ſecret Inclinations be, 
To this, ſince Honour ties me, I agree: 
Yet I declare, and to the World will own, 
That, far from ing, I would ſhun the Tlrone, 
And with Almanzor, lead an humble Life; 
There is a private Greatneſs in his Wife 


90 The Fizsr Pant of 
Boab. That little Love I have, I hardly buy; 
You give my Rival all, while you deny. 
Yet, Almabide, to let ſee Power, 
Your lov'd Almanzer ſhall be fe this Hour 
You are obey'd, but tis ſo great a Grace, 
That I wiſh me in my RivaPs Place. 

| Exeunt King and Abenamar. 
Ama. How bleſs'd was I before this fatal Day 
When all I knew of Love, was to obey! 
"Twas Life becalm'd, without a gentle Breath; 
Though not ſo cold, yet moti as Death. 
A heavy quiet State; but Love, all Strife, 
All rapid, 1s the Hurricane of Life. 
Had Love not ſhown me, I had never ſeen 
An Excellence beyond Boabdelin. 


And, ike a Favrite, quick 2 
a Fav rite, y in $ 
Juſt knew the Value ol che Fe 
To her Almanzor bound and guarded. 
Almanz.. 1 ſee the End for which I'm hither ſeat, 


—  _———_—— 
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Almanz.. Then Fate commodiouſly for me has done; 
To loſe mine there, where I would have it won. 

Almah. Almanzor, you too ſoon will underſtand, 

be King (whe dnent'd jan is 6 cond Þ 
The King ( md you to a e 
— rs both his Revenge .. , i : 
But at no other Price would rate your Life, 
1 han my Conſent and Oath to be his Wife. 
Almanz. Would you to fave my Life e 


Here; take me; bind me; carry me away; ([ tray? 
Kill me: PII kill you if you diſobey. 

d the Gnards. 
 Almah. That abſolute Command your Love does give, 
I take, and charge you by that Pew'r to live. 

Almanz. When Death, the laſt of Comforts, you refuſe, 
Your Pow'r, like Heav'n upon the damn d, you uſe: 
You force me in my Being to remain, 


To make me laſt, and keep me freſh for Pain. 
When all my Joys are gone 


What Cauſe can I, for living give, 
But a dull, lazy Habitwle to live? | 

 _Almah. Raſh Men, like you, and impotent of Will, 

Give Chance no time to turn, but urge her ſtill: | 
She would repent; you puſh the Quarrel on, | | 


„ 4 
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92 The Fin 


When ſome fierce Fire 


up ſom 
But tis, at worſt, but i confurn' by Fire 
their Fall riſe higher. 


Take Love which Siſters may to 

Ax. A Siſter's Love! that is 
What Pleaſure can it to a Lover bring 
*Tis like thin Food to Men 


keeps alive; but 


| fill d with ſüch Deſpair, 
you ſhall ſee, to live was more to dare. 
Almah. Adieu, then, O my Sous far better Part, 


S 22 * rending Heart. 
I ooo OOO | 
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For, ſince a laſt muſt come, the reſt are vain! 3 


Like Gaſps in Death, which but prolong our Pain. 
But, ſince the \s now 8 Part of me, 


2 A 
Go now, or, if you ſta 
Ld Ain oh 


Within, I'll fpeak Farewel as loud as ſhe; 5 
I will not be out- done in Conſtancy.—. —- | 
Then like a dying Conqueror I — 
4 I 
| gy tom gk Foe. 


I g0———— but, if too heavily I move, 
1 one 


wy | o 
hom 5 Goldie ing own, 
Throne. 


reſt; 
Which i fn Ipods Neue po mane oo 
Boas. A and one IG by Force. 
Abdelm. Firſt give me leave to prove a milder Courſe. 
She will, perhaps, on Summons yield the Place. 
Boad. We cannot, to your Sute, refuſe her Grace. 
792 [One enters haſtily and whiſpers Abenamar. 


T men Paxr 4 


Had Life no Love, none would for. Buſineſs live; 
Yet ſtill from Love the largeſt Part we 
And muſt be forc'd, be e's. weary uu: 


To live long wretched, to be E a while. — 


E PI- 
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Su. which cam no more than Beauty laſt, 
Makes our ſad Poet mourn your Favours paſt : 
For, ſince without Deſert he got a Name, 
He fears to loſe it now with greater Shams. 
SY 
gas with Eaſe; but then ſhe's loſt as oo. 

Fer, a theſe ee Miſe, om wr ls 
22 

the Lacquey, or the brawny Clown, 
Gets what is hid in the | yd Goon, 
So, Fame is falſe to all that keep her long ; 
Aud mum ap to the Fop that's brick and young. 
Sore wiſer Poet now would hne Fame firſt - | 
Nur elder Wits are, like old Lovers, cd | 
Who, when the Vigour of their Youth is Peng 
Seill grow more fond, as they grow e. 
This, ſome Tears hence, an Poor's Caje may prove; | 
But, yer, he hoges, he's young enough to love. 1 
When Forty cams, Fer he live to ſar | li 
That wretched, falling 4gy of Foeny, | 
"Twill be high: time ts bid bis info Adieu: 1 
Well be mn paſs himſelf, but never you. | 


Till then, he'll ds as well as be began; | 
Aud lopes you will nos find him leſs a Man. | 
He was prepar'd, the Women mere away; 
If they, through Sickneſs, ſeldom did appear, 
Pity the Virgins of each Theater; 
For, at beth Houſes, twas a ſickly Tear! 


EPILOGUE. 


And pity ms, your Servants, to whoſe Caſt, 

In one ſuch Sickneſs, nine whole Months are loſt. 
Their Stay, he fears, has ruin d what he writ : 
Long Waiting both diſables Love and Wit. 

They thought they gave him Leiſure to do well: 
But, when they fort d him to attend, be fell! 
Tet, though he much has fail d, he begs, to Day, 
You will excuſe his unperforming Play : | 
Weakneſs ſometimes great Paſſion does expreſs ; 

He had pleas d better, had he lov'd you leſs. 
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PROLOGUE 


To the SE GOND PART. 


” HEY who Write Ill, who ne er — 
4 Play-Houſe gives EY 
P 
2 appear : 
cor ute fer ras mb ue. | 
ears, by canſequence 
3 
Hs Scr ners duaw away 8 


K 

erks up ; and, managing his Comb with Grace, 
— Wigg bn off —e— 
The done, bears wp 10 1% Prize, , 


s Kl d, 

IWho muſt be kept alive, and who be kill d. 
„ 
To both and tickle ſweet 
So, aur dull Poet epi. 4 


Th make ou think 
——— tor 


But when 'tis. 
Will prove a With a Face to fright jou. 


 Himanzor 


Ihe Conqueſt of GRANADA. 


| 4 


The SECOND PART. 


ACTI SCENE I 
SCENE, 4 Conp. 


Eurer King Ferdinand, Quees Iſabella, Alonzo 
VAgutar; Attendant, Men aud Women. 
King FERDINAND. 


Coda 


2 | 
When ire in its Childhood firſt appears, 
A wackiul far oer e is render Y 

5 Till 


Too Tbe Second Parr of 
Till, more ſtrong, it thruſts and ſtretches out, 

And s all the Kingdoms round about: | 
The Place thus made for its firſt Breathing free, 

It moves again for Eaſe and Luxury : 

Till, f by degrees, it has poſſeſt 
The greater 8 now crowds up the reſt. 
When, from behind, there ſtarts ſome petty State: 

And puſhes on its now unweildy Fate: 
Then, down the Precipice of Time it goes, 

And finks in Minutes, which in Apes roſe. | 
| Iſabel. Should bold Columbus in his Search ſucceed, 
And iind thoſe Beds in which bright Metals breed; 
Tracing the Sun, who ſeems to away, 

That, Miſcr-like, he might alone ſurvey | 
The Wealth, which he m Weſtern Mines did lay ; 
Not all that ſhining Ore could give my Heart 
The Joy, this conquer'd Kingdom will impart : 
Which, reſcu'd from theſe Misbeliever's Hands, 

Shall now, at once, ſhake off its double Bands: 
At once to Freedom and true Faith reſtor d: 
Its old wy 7 and its ancient Lord. 

K. Ferd. By that Aſſault which laſt we made, I find, 
Their Courage is with their Succeſs declin d: 
 Almanzor's Abſence novy they dearly buy, 
| Whoſe Conduct crown'd their Arms with Victory. 

| Alonzo. Their King himſelf did their laſt Sally guide, 
I aw him gliſt ring in bright Armour, ride | 


To break a Lance in Honour of his Bride. 


But other Thoughts now fill his anxious Breaſt ; 
Care of his Crown his Love has di ſpoſſeſt. 
| To them la. | 

\. © Mſabel. But fee the Brother of the Mooriſp King; 
He ſcems ſome News of great Import to bring. 
K. Ferd. He brings a ſpecious Title to our fide; 
Thoſe who would Kg muſt their. Foes divide. 

Abdal. Since to my Exile you have Pity ſhown, 
And giv'n me Courage, yet to hope a Throne; 
While you, without, our common Foes ſubdue, 
I am not wanting to my ſelf, or you. | 


But 
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- But have, within, a Faction till alive; 
to aſſiſt, and fecret to contrive : 
And watching each Occaſion to foment 
The People's Fears into a Diſcontent: 
Which, from Almanzor's Lois, before were great, 
And now are doubld by their late Defeat: 
Theſe Letters from their Chiefs, the News aſſures. 
[Gives Letters to the King, 
K. Ferd. Be mine the Honour; but the Profit yours. 
To them the Duke of Arcos, with Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
6 Priſoners. 
K. Ferd. That Tertia of Italians did you guide, 
To take their Poſt upon the River ſide ? | 
D. Arcos. All are according to your Orders plac d: 
My chearful Soldiers their Intrenchments haſte, 
The Murcian Foot have ta'en the upper Ground, 
And now the City is beleaguer'd round. | 
EK. Ferd. Why is not then their Leader here again? 
D. Arcos. The Maſter of Alcantara is flain : 
But he who flew him here before you ſtands; 
It is that Moor whom you behold in Bands. 
E. Ferd. A braver Man I had not in my Hoſt: 
But, Duke of A, ſay, how was he ſlain? 

D. Arcus. Our Soldiers march'd together, on the Plain; 
We two rode on, and left them far behind, g 
Till, coming where we found the Valley wind, 

We ſaw theſe Moors; who, ſwiftly as they cou d, 
Ran on, to gain the Covert of a Wood. 
This we obierv'd; and, having croſs d their Way, 

a The Lady, out of Breath, was forc'd to ſtay: 
| The Man then ſtood, and ſtrai this Pins drew; | 
1 Then told us, we in vain did t of ps 

Whom their ill Fortune to Deſpair did drive; 
And yet, whom we ſhould neyer take alive. 
a N ing this, the Maſter ſtraight ſpurr d on; 
But th' active Moor his Horſe's did ſhun, 
And, e er his Rider from his Reach could go, 
Finiſh'd the Combat with one deadly Blow. . 
E 3 1. 
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I, to revenge my Friend, prepar d to ; 
But now our — were -». fight : 
Who ſoon would have diſpatch'd him on the Place, 
Had I not fav'd him from a Death fo baſe, 
And brought him to attend your Royal Doom. 

K. Ferd. A manly Face, and in his Pe 
But, to content the Soldiers, he muſt 
Go, ſee him executed inſtantly. 

e. Stay; I would learn his nn 
You, Prince may the Pris'ner know. 

Abdal. Ozmyn's his Name; and he deſerves his Fate; 
His Father heads that Faction which I hate: 
But, much I wonder, that with him I ſee 
The Daughter of his Mortal Enemy. 

Benz. "Tis true, by Ozmyn's Sword my Brother fell; 
Bur tcwas a Death he merited too well. 
I know a Siſter ſtould excuſe his Fault; 

— know too, that Oæ mms Death he ſought. 
Our e declar d, 4 the Event, 


om. —ͤ—ũ—4ñ—k— — — 
J could not ſuffer in a better Place: 
e 
To fave your Father's Guilt, who ſought my 3lood 
Benz. t 
That tis in vain to think to ward em all: 
And where Misfortunes and many are, 
Life grows a Burden, and not worth our Care. 
Oz. I caſt it from me, like a Garment torn, 
and too undecent to be worn. 86 
Te makes your Life too much unfortunate. | 
But, fince her Faults are not ally d to mine, 
In her Protection let your Favour ſhine: 
To you, great Queen, I make this laſt Requeſt; 
(Since Pity dwells in ev'ry Royal Breaſt) 


Safe 


o ber. 


; 


— a _ — 
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Safe, in your Care, her Life and Honour be: 
It is a dying Lover's 
Benz. Ceaſe, Ozmyn, ſo vain a Sute to move; 
I did not give you on thoſe Terms my Love. 
Leave me the Care of me; for, when you go, 


My Love will ſoon inftruft me what to do. 


©. Iſabel. Permit me, Sir, theſe Lovers Doqm to give 
My Sentence is, They ſhall together live. 
The Courts of Kings, 
To all Diſtreſs'd ſhould Sanctuaries be, 
8 to Lovers in Adverſity. 
Caſtile and r | 
Which long And each other War did move, 
My plighted ford and I have join'd by Love: 
And, if to add this Conqueſt Heav'n thinks good, 
I would not have it ftain'd with Lovers Blood. 
R. Ferd. Whatever Iſabella ſhall command 
Shall always be a Law to Ferdinand. 
Benz 


b Frowns of Fate we will no longer fear 
Ill Fate, Queen, can never find us here. 
. Iſabel. Your Thanks ſome other time Iwill receive: 
Hen d, ſafe in my Protection live. | 


Granada is for noble Loves renown'd ; 

Her beſt Defence is in her Lovers found. 
Love's an Heroick Paſſion, which can find 
No room in any baſe degen rate Mind: | 
It kindles all the Soul with Honour's Fire, 


To make the Lover worthy his Deſire. 


Againſt ſuch Heroes I Succeſs ſhould fear, 

Had we not too an Hoſt of Lovers here. 

An Army of bright Beauties come with me; 

Each Lady ſhall her Servant's Actions ſee: 
The Fair and Brave on each fide ſhall conteſt 

And they ſhall overcome, who love the beſt. [Exe. ones. 


SCENE II. The Alhambra. 


True, they have pardon'd me; but do they know 
What 99 be 7 ” 
| 4 A 
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A Bluſh remains in a forgiven Face; 
Dr | : 
Forgi to the inj 3 
— — — have done the Wrong. 
My hopeful Fortune's loſt! and, what's above 
A 1 my ruin d Love! 
Feign d Honeſty ſpall work me into Truſt, 
Ana 4 ſeeming Penitence conceal my Luft. 
Let Heav'n's great Eye of Providence now take 
One Day of Reſt, and ever after wake. | 
Enter Boabdelin, Abenamar and Guards. 

Boab. Loſſes on Loſſes! as if Heav'n decreed 
Almanzor's Valour ſhould alone ſucceed. . 

Aben. Each Sally we have made, fince he is gone, 
Serves but to pull cur ſpeedy Ruin on. 

Poab. Of all Mankind, the heavieſt Fate he bears, 
Who the laſt Crown of ſinł ing Empire wears. 
No kindly Planet of his Birth took care: 
Heay'n's Out-caſt, and the Droſs of ey*ry Star! 


* 


4 Nai with 
nw a | | 

What new Misfortune do theſe Cries ? 
Abdelm. They are th Eſſects of the oples Rage, 


All in Deſpair, tumulruouſly they fwarm; 

* ne — already take th' Alarm 

The er om Cellars, under- ground, 

To — Oo from Tops of Garrets ſound: 

The Aged from the Chimneys ſeek the Cold; . 

And Wives from Windows helpleſs Infants hold. 
Boab. See what the many-headed Beaſt demands. 

[Exit Abdelmelech. 
Curs'd is that King whoſe Honour's in their Hands. 


And, when their Thrift Bas ruin'd me in War, 
They call their Inſolence my want of Care. 
eben. Curis'd be their Leaders, who that Rage foment, 
And veil, with publick Good, their Diſcontent : 
They keep the les Purſes in their Hands, 
And hector Kings to grant their wild Demands. 


But. 


the Conqueſs of GANMANA DA. 10 
But, to each Lure a Court throws out, deſcend; | 
and gr SP promis'd to defend. | 


Propriety, which they their Idol make, 


Or Law, or Law's In can ſhake. 
Aben. The Name of wealth is popular; 
But there the People their own Tyrants are 


And thoſe who think to ſet the Scale more right, 
By various Turnings but diſturb the Weight. 
Aben. While People tug for Freedom, Kings for Pow'r, - 


Both fink beneath ſome foreign Conqueror 
Then Subjects find too late were unjuſt, 
4 they durſt not truſt. 
To 


Abdelm. The Tumult now is and — 

The People talk of rend ring ap — 

And ſwear that they will force the 
Boab. What Counſel can this riſing 2 
Abdelm. Their Fri — — 

There's a deaf Madneſs in a Peoples Fear. 
| | Enter a Meſſenger. 

Meſ. Their Fury now a middle Courſe does take: 

To yield the Town, or call Amanzor back. 

Boab. Tl rather call my Death 

Go, and bring up my Guards to my Defence: 

III puniſh this outragious Inſolence. 

Aben. Since blind Opinion docs their Reaſon fway. 

You muſt ſubmit to cure 'em their own way. 

You to their Fancies Phyſick muſt apply, 

Give them that gb on Ny r 6 they moſt rely. 

Under Almanzor proip'rouſly N 
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Or why have I alone that wretched Tuſte, 
Which, d and does with Hunger laſt ? 
Cuſtom and Duty cannot ſet me free, 
Ev'n Sin it ſelf has not a Charm for me. 
Ot d Lovers I am fre the firſt, 
And nothi i 


enjoy his Part of Bliſs, | 

With Thoughts of what may be, what is. 
Boab. You gueſs'd aright; I am | l 
And 'tis from you that I muſt ſeek Relief. 
— Rents BS. 

Sad Kings, like Suns mee withdraw from view. 


3 and Chairs are ſet for the King 
Almah. So, two kind Turtles, whena Storm is nigh, 


Look up, and ſee it ring in the Sky: 
Each 2 — —— 
Leaving, in Murmur, their unfiniſh'd Loves. 
Perch'd on ſome dropping Branch they fit alone, 


Almah. When Fate calls on that hard Neceſfity, 
Tl ſuffer Death rather than you ſhall die. 
| $046. Suppoſe your Country ſhould in Danger be; 
— , 
 Almah. It were too little to 
My own free Hand ſhould giv 


Ot 
| ; 0 th unjuſt Injuncti 
You ſhould have lov d ; Junction lay, 
I know you did this Mutiny del 4 = obey. | 


your Love-plot TIl quickly countermine. 
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Let my Crown go; he never ſhall return; 
I, like a Phoenix, in my Neſt will burn. 

Almah. You pleaſe me well, that in one common Fate 
You wrap your ſelf, and me, and all your State: 

Let us no more of proud Almanzor hear : 
"Tis better once to die, than ſtill to fear. 
And better, many times, to die, than be 
Oblig'd paſt Payment to an Enemy. 

Boad. "Tis better; but you Wives ſtill have one way : 
When e er your Husbands are oblig'd, you pay. ſcence. 
Almab. Thou, Heav'n, who — + > -- a6nns 
You, Sir, deſerve not I ſhould make Defence 
Yet, jud my Virtue by that Proof I gave, 
When I ſubmitted to be made your Slave. 

Boad. If I have been ſuſpicious or unkind, 

Forgive me; many Cares diftract my Mind; 
Love, and a Crown ! 

Two ſuch Excuſes no one Man Cer had; 

And each of em enough to make me mad: 

But now my Reaſon re- aſſumes its Throne, 
And finds no Safety when Almanzor's 1 
Send for him then; Pl! be oblig d, ſue; 
"Tis a leſs Evil than to part with you. 

I leave you to your Thou 14 © 12— 
Forgive my Paſſion, and my Will. 


i Almahide ſola. 
My jealous Lord will ſoon to Rage return; 
That Fire his Fear rakes up, does inward burn. 


But Heay'n, which made me great, has choſe for me; 
I muſt t'Oblation for my People be. 


III cheriſh Honour, then, and Life deſpiſe; 


What is not Pure, is not for Sacrifice. 

Yet, for Almanzor, I in fecret mourn ! 

Can Virtue, then, admit of his Return? 

Yes, for my Love I will, by Virtue, ſquare; 
My Heart's not mine; but all my Actions are. 
Tul ke inan act; and dare to be 

As haughty, and as wretched too as he. 
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That I am 
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Aben. and his attack thens boch. Ozmyn 

_— and thruſts at the 

Enter Penzayda, with Abdalla, the Duke of Arcos and 


Benz. O help! Father and my Orr fave! 
A Vil the Dexch you have deſery'd, is near. 
Ozm. Stay, Pe; aud nv 1 hive « Vither heve. 


1 
J were that Parricide of whom he 
Did not m —— — 
D. Are then Depart then, and thank Heav'n you 
a Son. 
Aen. 1 am not with theſe Shows of won. 
© Oz. to his Father. Heay'n knows I that Life 


my on my Fein bete = 


| will io, but, 1 lateſt 
Tul curſe thee here, . 
[Exit Aben. with his Party. 
r 
Kneeling to Sein. 


As to my Father's Faults in me? 


1 
V 
A 
d 
B 


my. A 23 


this Silence my hard Fate appears! 
Sala. I'll anfover you, when 1 can Peil for Tears, 
But, till I can— ; 


my ed bs, nl el Id wr *. In v1 AA Fo ba bond foes bd 


4 
My Heart's not made of Marble, nor of Braſs | 
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There is a Shame contracted by my Faults, 
Which hinders me to ſpeak my ſecret 0 
And I will tell you (when that Shame's remov d) 
r Daughter lov'd. 
Benzayda be yours I can no more. 


Oz. Bleſs d be that Breath which does my Life reſtore. 


— bis Knees. 
Denz. I hear Father now; theſe Words confeſs | 
That Name, and indulgent Tenderneſs. 
ns, Bangs, 1 hve ben ee mucho ae, 
But, let your Goodneſs expiate for my Shame: 
You Ozayv's Virtue did in Chains adore ; 
1 * 
My Son [To him. 
orn. My Father | 
Sel ——Since b by you I live, 
I, for your fake, 8 forgive. 
Let your had Þ ſtill my oy — 
I hos not him, but for his Hate to 
tou et may one oy be 
anquiſh'd, as — me. 


CAR 9 


r — = 8 
oys are my Cares; 
— give pour oy 
* They dan, fp 1 og negro Preſence need: 
now are ripe, 

For Lyndaraxa, Faithleſs 5 the Wind, 

Yet to your better Fortunes will be kind: 

For, hearing that the Chriſtians own your Cauſe, 

From thence th Aſſurance of a Throne ſhe draws. 

And, fince Almanzor, wenn molt did fear, 

Is ſhe to no T will give car; 

Bus ſent me her Unkindaek — 4 

Abdal. You much ſurprize me with your 
Selin. But, Sir, ſhe hourly does th 

And muſt be loſt, if 22 

For Abdelmelech y does declare 


He'll uſe the laſt Extremities of War, 


News. 
t expect: 
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Of Iſabel, and mi 
Then, while the rr 
Well int reſt Heav n for us in right of you. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


Enter Abdelmelech Viderious, with Soldiers. 
Abdelm. Tis won, tis won; and L now, 
Who ſcorn'd to Treat, ſhall to a Conqueſt bow. 
To ev'ry Sword I free Commiſhon give; | 
Fall on, my Friends, and let no Rebel live. 


Spare only Lyndaraxa; let her be 


In Triumph led, to Victory. 
Sine by her Flood he bend Lon. 

as F my Rev | , 

Euer Lynda axa, ntl ds Wie. | 
Go, take th Enchantreſs, bring her to me bound. | 
Tyner. Force needs not, where Refiſtance is not found: 
I come, my ſelf, to offer you my Hands; 
And, of my own accord, invite y 
I withd to be my Abdelmelech's ; 
eee | 

* - e! but tis in vain. 
to be believ d again? 
than your Smile; 

the weeping Crocodile. 


[Exenne, 


In 
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In War and Love _ ſhould be twice deceiv'd; 


you 
Lynder. Have I for this betray'd Abdalls's Truſt ? 


Abdelm. Tis like you have done much for iove 
— of my Enema 


"Tis true, 1 took the Ferdeg from his Hand; 
have kept it in my own Q 
did ſhow. 


That A& 
ungrateful, — 


You ee to me, as I [orig 
me, 


for me, when you refus to Treat! ; 
[ Ironically. 

Man! I knew the Weakneſs of the flace: 

„ 

my Care of your Renown been g 

to offer you to Treat. 

who is lov'd muſt Lets create; 

you Ten Ln PE I Fate. 

Tits Phone you AIP 2 | will five; 

You d to w EN. 

I knew we muſt be 1 

W 

F knew you were too 

My Friends and Soldiers to be we'd Foes. 


pb. 
d 


— 


e 
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Abdelm. Well; tho? I love Jeu not, their Lives ſhall be 
Spar'd out of Pity and H 


Alﬀerez,, go, and let the ceaſe. Soldier. 
Has The mel 7 Wo four Firy owe hy Ree ' 


Exit the Alferez. 
— Term you can afford? | 


Abdelm. — ron: your Trend, 3 


mee yet Friendſhip does remain. 
yu — EN WINES WE GERarG Love 
Like the faint Herbage on 2 Rock, wants Root; 
Love is a tender Amity, refin d: | — 
Grafted on Friendſhip it exalts the kind. 
But when the Graff no longer does remain, 
The dull Stock lives; bur never bears 
Abdelm. Then, that my Friendſhip may not doubtfu] 
(Fool that I am to tell you fo) I love. — 
' You would extort this Knowledge from my Breaſt; 
And tortur'd me ſo long that I confeſt. 
Now I expect to ſuffer for my Sin; 
dy Mw muſt end, and yours begin. 
call your Paſſion ſome other Name. 
Call this Aſſault, your 


Lon ED 
Is this th* Obedience which my Heart ſhould move! 


Abdelm 


live: 


gie? 
ve: 
Lyndar 


ſtil; 


pp P 


afſduty would you 1 
to let my 
3 
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N ng me with what they e. s 

But, ſince you think th Obligement is ſo greas, 
Pl] bring a Friend to ſatisſie my Debt. | 
A Thou ſnalt not triumph | in thy baſe 
Though not thy Fort, thy Perſon ſhall be mine. 
goes 10 take her: She ran, and cries out Help. 
r niards. Abdelmelech 
retreats fighting, aud is purſu d Cy the atverſe Party off 
the Stage. [42 Ain mate. 

Enter again Abdalla and the Duke of Arcos with L 
D. Arcos. Bold Abdelmelech twice — 2 

ung; much out- number d; and retreated laſt. 

Your Beauty, as it moves no common Fire, 


[T6 Lyndaraxa. 
So it no common © dre. 
As he fought well d too, 
il Mate de ike me, had © poſer to, 
Fortune, at laſt, has choſen with Eyes; 
And whe I wands ron giv is lac d the 
You fee, Sir, with what Hardſhip 3 
WR Hands you left. 
But cas the Love of you whict made me fight, 
And gave me —_  _— yz 
Now, by Experience, you my Faith may find; 
And are to thank me that I d unkind. 
When your malicious Fortune doom'd your Fall, 
My Care reſtrain'd 4 hg — ode lofing all. 
Againſt our Deſtiny I ſhut t 
And eather'd the Shipwrecks of your Fate. 
I, like a Fri Te 
From throwing all upon a 
Abdal. My Love makes all your Acts unqueſtion'd go, 
And fer a Senft Stamp Stamp on all you do. 
Your Love, I believe with hond-wink'd Eyes; 
r 
— qe 


_ 
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Enter Alman or; ſeeing Almahide approach hin, he ſpeaks. 


Almanz. Vena moves, when to the Thunderer, 
In Smiles of Tears, ſhe would ſome Suit prefer. 
* 

And drawn by Doves, the cuts the liquid Skies, 
And kindles gentle Fires where-e'er ſhe flies: 

To ev'ry Eye a Goddeſs is confeſt; 

By all the Heav'nly Nation ſhe is bleſt, 

And each with ſecret Joy admits her to his Breaſt. 
Madam, your new Commands I come to know : 


To her bowing. 
If yet you can haye any where I go. , 
If to Regions of the Dead they be, 
You take the ſpeedieſt courſe to ſend by me. 

Almah. Heav'n has not deſtin'd you ſo ſoon to Reſt: 
Heroes muſt live to ſuccour the Diſtreſt. | 
Almanz.. To ſerve ſuch Beauty all Mankind ſhould live: 

And, in our Service, our Reward you give: 

But ſtay me not in Torture, to 

And ne'er enjoy. As from another's Gold 

The Miſer haſtens, in his own Defence, 

And ſhuns the Sight of tempting Excellence, 

So, having ſeen you once fo killing Fair, 

A ſecond Sight were but to move Deſpair. 

I take my Eyes from what too much would pleaſe 
As Men in Feavers famiſh their Diſeaſe. |. 

Almah. No; you may find your Cure an eafier war. 
If you are pleas d to ſeek it, in your Stay. s 
ail nyo loſe 7. familiar View, 

When eat m is of being New. 

By often ke me, you — find 

Defects ſo many, in my Face and Mind, | 
That to be freed from Love you need not doubt; 
And, as you look d it in, you'll look it out. 

Almanz. I, rather, like weak Armies, ſhould retreat: 
And ſo prevent my more entire Defeat. 

For your own fake in Quiet let me go: 
Preſs not too far, on a deſpairing Foe: 


* * . ͤ—Ä—A„— „K — 


I may turn back, and arm d you move, 4 
With all the furious Train of hopeleſs Love. ä 
A | 


Lan, 
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To walk, plunge in, and wonder that 1 
 Almanz. Love's Calenture too well I underſtand; 
But ſure your Beanty is no Fairy-Land! = wa 


Of your own Form a cannot be; 


For, Glow-worm like, [ and do nor fre. 
Almanz,. What Recompence attends me if I ftay ? 
Almah. You know I am from Necompence debarr'd; 

But I will your Merit a Reward, F 

Your Flame's too noble to deſerve a Cheat; 

And I too plain to practiſe a Deceit. 

I no Return of Love can ever make; 

But what I ask is for my Husband's fake: 

He, I confeſs, has been ungrateful too; 

But he and I are ruin'd if you go. nt 

Your Virtue to the hardeſt Proof I bring: 

—ůůů——— —j 

P at 

Til do't: And now I no Reward will ke. 

Yeu've giv'n my Honour an ample Fi 

A] os he te 


Fan 228 —— 5 


can do all this, becauſe 
Yet I may @ven One 8 
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That Scarf, which, ſince * 
Is bleſs d, li 


II. SCENE 
SCENE The Alhambra. 4 


* 7 


124 YheSzconDParrt of 
No fign of Love in jealous Men remains, 
But that which ſick Men have of Life; their Pains. 

 Almah. Has my dear Lord ſome new Aſfliction had? 

all bi | [Walking to bim. 1 

Have I done any thing that makes him fad? | 
Boab. You! ing: You! But let me walk alone! 4 

 Almah. I will not leave you till the Cauſe ke known : 
My e 

_  Boab. T ye: You never fail to cure my Grief! 

Trouble me — 8 concerns not you. 

+  Boab. I'm out of Humour now; Tn wi not ſtay. 
Almah. 1 fear it is that Scarf I gave away. | 
Boadb. No; tis not that : — But ff it no more: 

Go hence; I am not what I was . 

Almab. Then Iwill make you fo; give me your Hand 

Can you this Preſſing, and theſe Tears withſtand! 
Boab. Oh Heay'n, were Tek _ or mine alone 
| | Sling, ö her. 
Ah, why are not the Hearts of - Soul, Long 

Falſe: Women to new Joys unfeen can move: 

There are no Prints left in the Paths of Love. 

All, Goods befides by publick Marks are known; 

Put what we moſt defire to keep, has none. 

Almah. Why will you in your Breaſt your Paſſion cro'd, 
3  [dpproaching him. 

Like unborn Thunder rolling in a Cloud? 

Torment not your pcor Heart, but ſet it free; 

And rather ler its Fury break on me, 

Jam not matrry'd to a God; I know | 

Men muſt have Paſſions, and can bear from you. 

J fear th unlucky Preſent I have made 

Boab. © Pow'rof Guilt! how Conſcience canupbraid! 
It forces her not only to reveal, 4 | | 
Bu: to repeat what ſhe would moſt conceal! + 

4 mah. Can ſuch a Toy, and giv'n in publick too 

Boas. Falie Woman, you contriv'd it ſhould be fo. 

That put lick Gift in private was defign'd. 

73 be Em! lem of the Love you meant to bind. 

Her ce fiem my St 12 — thou art; 

And, when, I can, III baniſh thee. my Heart. [She eeps. 

To 


— 
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Td them Almanzor wearing the Scarf: He ſees her weep. 

Almanz. What precious Drops are thoſe 
Which, filently, each others Track purſue, 

Bright as young Diamonds in their infant Dew ? 
Your Luſtre you ſhould free from Tears maintain; 
Like Egypt, rich without the help of Rain. 

Now cursd be he who gave this Cauſe of Grief; 
And double curs'd who does not give Relicf. 

Almab. Our common Fears, and publick Miſeries, 
Have drawn theſe Tears from my afflicted Eyes. 
_—_ LO eaſily believe 

is for an ick Cauſe you grieve. 

On your 2. Far the Marks of Sorrow lye; 
But l read Fury in your Husband's Eye. 
And, in that Paſſion, I too plainly find 

That you're unhappy, and that he's unkind. 

Almah. Not new- made Mothers greater Love expreſs 
Than he; when with firſt Looks their Babes bleſs. 
Not Heav'n is more to dying Martyrs kind; 

Nor Guardian Angels, to their Charge aſſign d. 

Boab. O Goodneſs counterfeited to the Life 
O the well ated Virtue of a Wife 
Would you with this my juſt Suſpicions blind? 
You've giwn me great occaſion to be kind 
The Marks, too, of your ſpotleſs Love appear ; 
 Wirneſs the Badge of my Diſhonour there. ES 

[ Pointing to Almanzor's Scarf. 

Almanz. Unworthy Owner of a Gem fo rare 

Heav'ns, why muſt he poſſeſs, and I deſpair! 
Why is this Miſer doom d to all this Store; 
tte, who. has all, and yet believes he's poor? 

Almah. to Almanz. You're much too bold, to blame a 

Jealouſie 
do kind in him, and fo deſir d by me. 
The Faith of Wives would unrewarded prove, 
Without thoſe juſt Obſervers of our Love. 
The greater Care the higher Paſſion ſhows; 
We hold that deareſt we moſt fear to loſe. 
Diſtruſt im Lovers is too warm a Sun, 
But yet tis Night in Love when that is gene. 

3 And, 
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Almanz. Yes, there are Mines of Treaſure in your Breaſt, 
Seen by that jealous Sun, but not 

e, like a Devil the Bleſs d above, 8 
Can tak 


H 

e no Pleaſure in your Heav'n of Love. 
EE ED rang Sane * ; 

| 0 the Kung. 

Love her ſo well, that I with Rage may die: 
Dull Husbands have no Right to Jealouſie: 
Tf that's allow'd, it muſt in Lovers be. | 
| Boab. The Succour which thou bring ſt me, makes the 
But know, without thy Aid, my Crown Tl hold. {bold: 
Or, Rr ill fire the Place: 5 
Of a full City make a naked Space. 
Hence, 2 i ne free 


L468 


if 
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II fend my Ghoſt to fetch it back again. 
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Almah. When I beſtow'd that Scarf, I had not thought, 
not conſider d, it might be a Fault. i 
ſince my Lord's diſpleas d that I ſhould make 

ſmall a Preſent, I command it back. 
i unlucky Gift reſtore: 


[Pulling it off haſtily, and preſenting it to her. 
Thus ] chey your GbiS Ca. 
Muſt he the Spoils of ſcorn'd Almanzor wear? 
May Tiernus Fate be thine; who dard to bear 
The Belt of murder'd Pallas; from afar 
May'ſt thou be known, and be the Mark of War. 
Live, juſt to ſee it from thy Shoulders torn 
By common Hands, and by ſome Coward worn. 
[4s Alarm within. 
Enter Abdel melech, Zulema, Hamet, Abenamar their 
| Swords drawn. | 
n Diſcord or for Grief? 
We periſh. Sir, wit! ick Relief 
An 
The Foes purſue their Fortune and our Fate. 
Zul. The Rebels with the Spaniards are d. 
** Breath; my Guards ſhall to the Fight 
Aben.zo Almanzor. Why ſtay you, Sir? The conqu'ring 
Foe is near: | 
Give us their Courage, and give them our Fear. 
 Hamet. Take Arms, or we muſt periſh in your Sight. 
Almanz. I care not; periſh; for I will not fight. 
Ivo not lift my Arm in his Defence: 
And yet I wo'not ſtir one Foot from hence. 
I to your King's Defence his Town reſign; 
This only Spot, whercon I ſtand, is mine. 
Madam, be fafe, and lay aſide your Fear, [To the Queen. 
You are, as in a Magick Circle, here. 
 Boab. To our own Valour our Succeſs we'll owe. 
_ Haſte, Hamet, with Abenamar to go; 
* You 
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You two draw up, with all the 
Our laſt — ad TIE 
r ＋r— one way, the King the 
other, with Abdelmelech, gc. Alarm within. 
Enter Abdelmelech, his Sword drawn. 
" Abdel. Granada is no mere! th unhappy Ki 
Vent'ring too far, &er we could Succour bring, 
Was, by the Duke of Arcos, Pris'ner made; 
Ard, paſt Relief, is to the Fort convey'd. 
__ 1panz.. Heav'n, thou art juſt ! go, now deſpiſe my Aid. 
Almah. Unkind —— how am I betray d! 
Fc tray'd by him in whom I truſted moſt! 
But I will neer owut-live what I have leſt. 
Is this your Succour, this your boaſted Love! 
vill accuſe you to the Saints above 
Almanzoy vow'd he would for Honour fight; 


And lets m Husband periſh in m 
yo FN nn 
a Oh, hve er; but Fury made me 


Fd 
- 


And, is ber Jul OS Faul I find! 
J promis d ev for 
Eg gte 5 3 


Thus, happ „ 


When 1 my — 
-Td . 


Aben. * 
And nothing but th' Mhambra now is ours. 
Abnanz. Ev'n that's too much, 
You loft it all to that laſt Stake before: 
Fate, now come back ; thou can'ſt not farther get; 
The Bounds of thy Libration here are fer. 
Thou know'ſt this Place, 
And, like a Clock wound up, ftrik'ſt here for me; 
Now, Chance, aſſert thy own Inconſtancy: 
And, Fortune, fight, that thou may ſt Fortune be. 
They come; here, favour'd by the narrow Place, 
- a 
} cxn, with few, their groſs Battalion fice. 5 
y 
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By the dead Wall, you Abdelmelech, wind; 
Then, Charge; and their Retreat cut off bekind. Exer. 
An Alarm withm. 
Enter Almanzor and his Party, with la Priſoner. 
Almanz. 3 nn 


The juſt Regard, which you refus'd to ſhow. 
vour Liberty I frankly . reſtore; 

But Honour now forbids me to do more. 

Yet, Sir, your Freedom in your Choice ſhall be; 
When you command to ſet your Brother free. 


Abdal. Th' Exchan wiki ra make. I take; | 
An Offer eaſier 2 "op * 


Your Benefits — my Crimes to you 
For I my Shame in that bright e vi view. 
Almaxz. No more; you give me Thanks you do not 


J have been faulty, and repent me now. [owe: 
But, though our Penitence a Virtue be, 
Mean alone r in Miſery. 


The Brave on Faults when good Succeſs is gw'n; 
For then they come on equal Terms to Heav'n. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Benz. I ſee there's 8 which you fear to tell; 
Speak Rue y Father well? 


hy croſs 8 hook cad ſhake your Head? 
Menne 

Ozm. I know not more than you; but fear not leſs; 
Twice ſinking, twice I drew him from the Press: 
But the victorious Foe purſu'd fo faſt, 


That flying Throngs divided us at laſt. 
As Seamen parting in a Wreck, 


When firſt the ks begin to crack, 
Each catches one; and ſtraight are far disjoin'd, 
Some born by Tides, and others by the Wind; 
So, in this Ruin, from each other rent, 7 
With heay'd-up Hands we mutual Farewels ſent; 


# Km Mcthought 
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Methought his Eyes, when juſt I loft his View, 

ing Bleſſings to be ſent ; 
i of Chance, ik tes Gras, 


And Abdelmelech, who that Life did fave, 
As juſtly has delery'd that Love he 
'Lyndar. Your Bugneſs cools, while tediouſly it ſtays 
On the low Theme of Abdelmelech's Praiſe. 
Zul. This I preſent from Prince Abdalla's Hands. 
[Delivers # Letter, which ſhe reads. 
I ynday. He has propos d, (to free him from his Bands) 
That, with his Brother, an Ex be mads. 


7 
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4 
17 
"IT 
* 


the Cn of Gn 


ANADA. 


 Lyndar. Th Exchange I will my ſelf in Perſon ſee. 
Benz. I fear to ask, yet would from Doubt be freed; 
Is Selin Captive, Sir, or is he dead? 
Zul. I grieve to tell you what you needs muſt know, 
He is a Pris ner to his greateſt Foe. 
Kept, with Guards, in the Albambra Tow'r; 
Without the ev/n of Lmanzor's Pow'r. 


Ozm. With Grief and Shame I am at once 6 
Zul. You will be more when I relate the reſt. 
To you I from Abenamar am ſent; [To Ozmyn, 


And you alone can Seliz's Death prevent. 
Give up your ſelf a Pris ner in his ſtead; 


Or, &er to Morrew's dawn, believe him dead. 


Benz. Eer that appear, I ſhall expire with Grief. 

Zul. Your . ſwift, your muſt be brief. 

Lyndar. While Freedom we prepare, 
You in each others Breaſt unload your Care. 

[Exeunt all but Oz myn and Benzayda. 

Benz, My Wiſhes Contradictions muſt imply; 

You muſt not go; and yet he muſt not die. 
Your Reaſon may, perhaps, th' Extreams unite; 
But there's a Miſt of Fate before my Sight. 

Ozm. The two Extreams too diſtant are to cloſe; 
And human Wit can no Mid-way propoſe. 

My Duty therefore ſhows the neareſt way; 
To free your Father, and my own obey. 

Benz. Your Father, whom, ſince yours, I grieveto blame, 
Has loſt, or quite forgot a Parent's Name. | | 
And, when at once poſſeſs d of him and you, 
Inſtead of freeing one, will murder two. 

Ozm, Fear not my Life; but ſuffer me to go: 
What cannot only Sons with Parents do! _ 
"Tis not my Death my Father doe's purſue; ; 
He only would withdraw my Love ado 8 

Benz. Now, Ozun, now your want of Love T fee: 
For would you go, and hazard lofing me? 
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Oz. I rather would ten thouſand Lives forſake: 
Nor can yon cer believe the Doubt you make. 
—— This Night I with a a choſen Band will go; 

And, by ſurprize, will free him from the Foe. 

Benz. What Foe! ah whither would your Virtue fall! 
It is your Father whom the Foe you call. 

Darkneſs and Rage will no Diſtinction make; 


PI him word, m ſhall depend 
On Selin's Life, and with his Death ſhall end. 

Benz. Tis that indeed would glut your Father's Rage: 
Revenge on Oz-yw's Youth, and Seli:'s Age. 

Om. Whatcer I plot, like Si/yphus, in vain 
I heave a Stone that tumbles down again. 

Benz. This glorious Work is then reſcrv'd 1 me; 
He is my Father; and Pil ſet him free. 

Thoſe Chains my Father for my Sake does wear: 
I made the Fault; and I the Pains will bear. 

Oxm. Yes; you no doubt have merited thoſe Pains: 
Thoſe Hands, thoſe tender Limbs were made for Chains 
Did I not love you, yet it were too baſe 
To let a Lady fuffer in my Place. 

Thoſe proofs of Virtue you before did ſhow, 
I did admire; but I muſt envy now. 

Your vaſt Ambition leaves no Fame for me, 
But graſps at univerſal Monarchy. 

Benz. Yes, Oz-n;n, I ſhall ſtill this Palm purſue; 
I will not yield my Glory, ev'n to you. 

PI! break t Bonds i in which my Father's ty'd: 
Or, if I cannot break em, Pl] divide. 

What, tho' my Limbs a Woman's weakneſs ſhow ; 
1 have a Soul as Maſculine as you. 

And, whentheſe Limbs want Strength my Chains to wear, 
My Mind ſhall teach my Body how to bear. [Exit Benz. 

Ozm. What I reſolve, I muſt not let her know; 
But Honour has decreed ſhe muſt _ 

What the reſolves, I muſt prevent with care; 
Sde {bal} not in my Fame or Danger ſhare, 
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I' give ſtrict Order to the Guards which wait; 
That, when ſhe comes, ſhe ſhall not paſs the Gate. 
Fortune, at laſt, has run me out of Breath: 

I have no Refuge, but the Arms of Death: 

To that dark Sanctuary I will go: 

She cannot reach me when [I lye ſo low. 


SCENE The Albayzyn. 


Enter, on one Side, Almanzor, Abdalla, Abdelmelech, Tu- 
lema, Hamet. On the other Side, the Duke of Arcos, 
Boabdelin, Lyndaraxa, and their Party. After which 
the Bars are d; and at the ſame time Boabdelin and 
Abdalla paſs by each other, each to his Party: When Ab- 
dalla is paſs'd on the other Side, the Duke of Arcos ap- 
proaches the Bars, and calls to Almanzor. 

D. Arcos. The Hatred of the Brave with Battels ends; 

And Foes, who fought for Honour, then arc Friends. 

I love thee, brave Almanzor, and am proud 

To have one Hour when Love may be allow'd. 

This Hand, in fign of that Eſteem, I plight: 
We ſhall have angry Hours enough to fight. 
| | Git ing his Hand. 
Almanz. The Man who dares, like you, in Fields appear, 

And meet my Sword, ſhall be my Miſtreſs here. 

If I am proud, tis only to my Foes; 

Rough but to ſuch who Virtue would oppoſe. 

If I ſome Fierceneſs from a Father drew, 

A Mother's Milk gives me ſome Softneſs too. 

D. Arcos. Since firſt you took, and after ſet me free, 

(Whether a Senſe of Gratitude it be, 

Or ſome more ſecret Motion of my Mind, 

For which I want a Name that's more than Kind) 

I ſhall be glad, by what cer means l can, 

To pet the Friendſhip of ſo brave a Man: 

would your unavailing Valour call, 

From Aiding thoſe whom Heay'n has doom'd to fall, 
We owe you that Ref; 
Which to the Gods of Foes beſieg d was ſhown; 
To call you out before we take your Town, 


—— 


me: 
too; 


in my Hand. 
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Almanz.. "Tis pity Words, which none but Gods ſhould 

Should loſe their Sweetneſs in a Soldier's Ear: ſhear, 

I am not that Ae whom you praiſe: 

But your fair Mouth can fair Ideas raiſe: 

8 to whom it is 

Tac 


I ho ſhe is as kind as the is Fair: 


than unexperien —_———— 
To their firſt Loves; (though has lov'd before, | 
And that firſt Innocence is now no more) 
But, in Revenge, ſhe gives you all her Heart ; 
(For you are much too Brave to take a Part.) 
Though, blinded by a Crown, ſhe did not fee 
Almanzor greater a King could be; 
I hope her Love repairs her 1 made Choice: 
Almanzor cannot be deluded twice. 
Almanz. No; not deluded; fornone tber Gains, 
do uke Almanzor, frankly gi ve their Pains. 
. Almanzor, do not cheat your ſelf, nor me; 
N 
Tor fince'you have Deſires, and thoſe not bleſt, 
You Let HO UE 
But who, als, can my Phyſician be? 
Love, Mee hay Agie: Leer gn 
3 fears the Water, and abhors the Cure. ¶ waſte: 
yn . "Tis a wr Hoye, vil Help = Life does 
jatering you ou 8 
Far, Fn Lke conſu — now 5 
You, lke — ould c Air. 
Love fn wFErR tis a hard R — 
But yet you owe your ſelf ſo much to try. | Det 
. My Love's now grown ſo much a Part of me, 
That Life would, in the Cure, d be. 
Ar leaſt it like a Limb cut off, ſhow ; 
And better die than like a Cripple go. 


. 
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Tyndar. You muſt be brought like Mad-men to their Cure; 

Aud Darkneſs firſt, and next new Bonds endure : 

Do you dark Abſence to your ſelf ordain : 

And I, in Charity, will find the Chain. 
Almanz. Love is that Madneſs which all Lovers have ; 

But yet tis ſweet and pleaſing fo to Rave. 

Tis an Enchantment, where the Reaſon's bound 

But Paradiſe is in th enchanted Ground. 

A Palace, void A Cares and Strife 

Where gentle Hours delude ſo much of Life. 

To take thoſe Charms away, and ſet me free, 

Is but to {end me into Miſery. 

And Prudence, of whoſe Cure ſo much you boait, 

Reſtores thoſe Pains, which that ſweet Folly loſt. 
Lyndar. I would not, like Philoſophers, remove, 

But ſhow you a more pleaſing of Love. 

You a ſad, fullen, froward Love did ſee; 

Pil ſhow him kind, and full of Gayety. 

In ſhort, Almanzor, it ſhall be my Care 

To ſhow you Love; for you but ſaw Deſpair. 

Almanz.. I, in the ſhape of Love, Deſpair did ſee 

Tou, in his Shape, ſhow Inconſtancy. 
Lynday. There's no ſuch thing as Conſtancy you cal: 

Faith ties not Hearts; tis Inclination all. 

Some Wit deform'd, or Beauty much decay'd, 

Firſt, Con in Love, a Virtue made. 

From Friendſhip they that Land-mark did remove; 

And, falſely, plac'd it on the Bounds of Love. 

Let the Effects of be only try'd: 

Court me, od and call me Almabide. 

Bur this is only Counſel I impart; 

For I, perhaps, ſhould not receive your Heart. 
Almanx. Fair though you are 

As Summer Mornings, and your Eyes more bright 

Than Stars that twinkle in a Winter's Night; 

Though you have Eloquence to warm, and move 

Cold Age, and 2 into Love; 

Ly yy ith Scorn rewards my Care; 
Yet, than to change, tis nobler to deſpair. 
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Love's my Soul; and that from Fate is free: 
4 
L . The Fate 2 ue! 
1 ff] ro wha fa o you. un 
Almanz.. Ye Gods, why — 
But ſome ſtill interfere in others Love! 


are not Hearts firſt pair d above, 
E'er each, for each, by certain Marks are known, 
You mould em up in haſte, and drop em down. 
And while we ſeck what carcleſsly you fort, 
You fit in State, and make our Pains your Sport. 
[Exerc on both Sides. 


ACT W. SCENE TI. 


Tis all th 5 | . 
Selin. Your Goodneſs, O my Ozmyn, is too great: 
I am not weary of my Fetters yet: 
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Already, when move me to reſign, 
ee 
Enter another Soldier or Servant. 
you in the outer Room, 
from Ozmyn come. 
Aben. Conduct him inn | 
Ozm. Sent from Benzayda, I fear, to me. 
To them Benzayda in the Habit of a Man. 
Benz. My Ozmyn here! 


Ozm. ! *tis ſhe! * 


Go, Youth; I have no Bufineſs for thee here: 


An AQ 
But you, alas, | 
And, what I d, fatally prevent! 
Thoſe Chains, which for my Father I would bear, 
I take with leſs Content, to find you here. 
Except your 
'That I may wear 

Aben. I thank 
Put all I could have ask d thee in my Pow'r. 
My own loſt Wealth thou gav'ſt not only back, 
But 


driv'ſt my Coaſt my Wrack. 
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won: 
o your Father I reſtore a Son. \ 
Selin . Ceaſe, ceaſe, my Children, your unhappy Strife; 
Selin will not be ranſom'd by your Li | 


How in your Perſon he conſider d me. | 
He ſtill declin'd the Combat where you were; 
e FIR 
Benz. y Lord, w can Vengeance fall? 

Tour Juſtice wi — weach ne al. 
Selin and Ozazyn both would Suffrers be; 
And Puniſhment's a Favour done to me. 
If we are Foes, ſince you have Pow'r to kill, 
"Tis gewrous in you not to have the Will. | 
But, are we Foes? Look round, my Lord, and ſee; 
Point out that Face which is your Enemy. 
Would you your Hand in Seliz's Blood embrue? 
Kill him unarm'd, who, arm d, ſhunn'd killing you? 
Am I your Foe? Since you deteſt my Line, 
That bated mere , - 
For you, Benzayda will her ſelf im; 
Call me your Daughter, and forget my Name. 

Selin. This Virtue would ev'n Savages ſubdue; 
And ſhall it want the Pow'r to vanquiſh you? 

Om. It has, it has: I read it in his Eyes: 
"Tis now not Anger; tis but Shame denies. 
A Shame of Error, that great Spirits find, | 
Which keeps down Virtue ling in the Mind. 
Aen. Yes; 1 am vanquift'd! fierce Conflicts paſt : 
And Shame it ſelf is now o ercome at laſt, 
"Twas long before my ſtubborn Mind was won; 
But, melting once, I on the ſudden run. 


Nor 
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Nor can I hold my 
Than 1 cents cab ny 
7 
— — we: 


That could alone ſur mount Cruelty. 
5 ee bim. 
F 


Par View, jſt 
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2 our Entrance, and go 


more 


1 bas Fd! 122 


t m At 
4: cap. Agyt and the Draw-bridge down ; 
They charg'd with HIS G2 UT, 
T 


Who, much o'cr-power' Ton e are ecethe Shock with fans 
Anz. E'er Night we the w > a 

I noch dang he Pie 

To its Relief; you, Abdelmelech, go | 

An free the ell, while I repulie the Foe. 


[Exit Almanzor. 


Enter Abdalla, and Soldiers, wis em 
Abdal. _— 9 no hope Fight, 


You yer may live, if you but dare to Fight 

Come, you brave few, who on] rp, 

We're not —— to Die. 
Abdelm. No, z that mean Advantage I refuſe; 

'Tis in your Pow'r, a nobler Fate to chuſe. 

Since we are Rivals, Honour does command 

We ſhould not die, but by each other's Hand. 


Retire; and if it prove —— [To his Men, 


To fall, I charge you let 
15 ot; 67 debug an 1 

Abdal. O, Abdelmelech, that I knew way | 
This Debt of Honour which I owe, to pay. 
But Fate has left this only Means for me, 


Without 1 will to Death adore. 
1 4 


N Abdelm. 


= 
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Abdelm. Maintal her Cauſe, then, better than thy own 

Than thy ill got, and worſe defended Throne. 

[They fight, Abdalla falls. 

; Abdelm. Now ask your Life. 


Abdal. ——Tis gone: that buſie thing, 
| The Soul, is packing up, and juſt on 47 | 
| Like parting Swallows. when they ſeek the Spring. 

| Like them, at its appointed time, it goes; 


| And flies to 2 _ rom than thoſe. 
Euter Lyndaraxa lily, ſees them, i goi aut again. 
a Abdelmelech ſtopping her. .- 
Abdelm. No, you ſhall ſtay and ſee a Sacrifice; 
Not offer d by my Sword, but by your Eyes. 
| From tkoſe he firſt ambitious Poiſon drew; 
| And ſwell'd to Empire for the Love of you. 
Accurſcd Fair! | 
Th 8 >a Prince's 2 C 
uff ri J roan beneath ight. 
| Abdal. — Rival, — 1 
I would have forc'd you; but it wo'not be: 
I bag gee 200% ng her not for me. | 
You Faireſt, to my Memory be kind: To Lyndaraxa. 


When I uſurp'd s Crown for Love of you, 
I, then, did more, than dying now I do. 


55 te 


I'm ſtill the fame as when my Love begun : 

And, could I now this Fate foreſee or ſhun, 

Would yet do all I have 8 * 
[She prets her Handkerchief to her Eyes. 


Abdelm. Weep on, weep on; for it becomes you now: 
Theſe Tears you to that Love may well allow. 
His unrepenting Soul, if it could move 
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” us * . 
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Lyndar. Weep for this Wretch, whoſe Memory I hate 
Whoſe Folly made us both . — 


Love! 


Abdelm. Had Fortune favour d him, and — | 


But 


""dbdelm. Theſe Arts have oft prevaild but mutt i 
The Spell is ended, — — 


You have at laſt deſtroy d, with much ado, 


That Love, which none could hay deſtroy'd, but you. 


My Love was blind to your 


. 
. 


il try 


; and then III die. 


fake; 
* 
1 


d for 
Revenge 


of what 


your Arts defign © . 


Thank your inconſtant and ambitious 


- "Tis | 


2 


Pride 
Effects 


that ſhe, who to no Lore is true, 


d be forſaken, and contemn'd, like 


* = 
ow'r 


will be 
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Your Life the 
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how hard is Paſſion to remove, 


k hen I muſt ſhun my 


elf, to ſcape from Love! IE. 


SCENE The Alhambra, or « Gallery. 
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6 


She. Tet, as * — — 
— al 


deny'd you in Life, 


Ard a cc'd Shiv'ring ſeines me all o'er: 
M Teeth, too, chatter with a ſudden : 
F are the res of too fierce ! 
"The Combat of the Tyrants, Hope and Fear 


3 
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i 
8 
5 
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| 
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— Tie 


fo Me Sxcond Panr of 


And told me 1 hat 
To warn that little 
And to divert him, 


eer it were too 


form, ſpeak 
* 
16 o 


be; 


humble Youth muſt bow; 


if he 


Amame. Speak, Holy Shade; thou Parent- 


2 


Mind, like thee. 


Age 
mien, if 
Then, what I m 


pay its 
Or Adorati 
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Since thy Fore-kn cannot be in vain, 
Our . muſt wr — didſt firſt ordain. 
Thus, like a Captive in-an Ifle confin'd, x 
Man walks at at large, a Pris ner of the Mind: 
Wills all his Crimes, while Heav'n th' Indictment dr 
And, pleading G 1 
Let Fate . Lover and the Brave 
Are rank d, at leaſt, above the vulgar Slave. ; 
Love makes me willing willing to my Death to run; 

And Courage ſcorns the it cannot ſhun. 
ö Enter Almahide with 4a Taper. 5 

Almah. My Light will ſure diſcover thoſe who talk. 
Who des 29 inflninge my private Walk ? 

Alnanz. He, who dares love, and for that Love muſt die, 
And, knowing this, dares yet love on, am I. 

Almah. That Love which you can bope, and I can pay, 
May be receiv'd and Pn 
| 2 had before; 


your to ask no more. 
8 WED: 
M make? 


K You know debarr'd 
RR „ arte 
ä Tore Love had need be ww it if a Feaſt, 


Almah. It therefore | 
For it, like A | 
All Appetit imphes i 

Appetite | 
ec. Two web If © cond like a Spirit live: | 


But, do not 


Food to Mortals give ?— 
ſhould my Death forcſhow, 


54 4 18071 

i 

24155 i HH 

l 

i 

ee 

lik n l E : 


53 


the Conqueſt: of GRANADA. 


would not to the Shame of Life be won. 


 Almanz. Live but to Ni 


ight 


and truſt to Morrow's Mind ; - 
hs Hl 


: I am all chere: 
to be more near. 15 


in one T 


ES 


my Captive Lord ; 
hat you ader d. | 


0 


your 


can I 


How did 


way 


to 


F 


gave 


1. 


? 
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you 


When 


yndaraxa. 
5 Phce: 
my ; 
will be | 


5 — you're 
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Du Lulema and Hamet. 
Zul. ——ke hate before, 

And intercept her to the Door. 
Abdelm. Villains, what Act are you attempting here! 
> EE ds rhe os Bk. 
[ Abdelmelech is going to help the Queen, Lyn 

Wh what i Fare my good De | 

Abdelm. With what ill Fate m 2 

Zul. We have no time to 

Abdelm. O for a Sword! ** 
[They make at Abdelmelech; goes off at one Be. 

while the P as the other. 

Zul. Ruin d! 2 

Hamet. ———— Undone! 

Dyar. And, which is worſt of all, 

He eſeap d. 

1 INN 

Your Fear wil oſ you; en a ou! as ur. 

| ove wet nei what to fay. 

The Court will, ne Ms. -» +a, 


Boab. r | 
DD 1 
. Fll tell, when Fear will ſo much Breath afford. 
The Queen and ew not u. 
Evn I, who {aw it, of the Truth yet doubt, 


It. ſeems fo 
e te nat ame the Queen! | 


Che, ——How dure 1 Henk what I hve fc 
and with Zulema I went 


both theirs, and m Acknowledgment 
2 and by her Mouth. i — 

Your Clc , our Fortunes to r 

We choſe this „Which we belierd moſt free 
When ſhe retir'd from Noiſe and Company, 


The 


— — — 


Ie tg and then long 
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The Anti-chamber 


e 


duteous Silence while we waited 


xy nyo mn wg 
— at 
1 would enſue! 
WEL d) }) could venture more for you! 
what do I hear! Almanz,. Let her, 
171. ae Tone 
Another Voice) and how ſhould it be known 
This Hour is m your Court-Attendants free; 


— 5 fr; ee be conſent f ui. bus. 
Words, and fear not the Event. 
> nba © Friends, beholl in me,” 


Second her 


When Duty calld us b 
Ama. Damn your gs you Torturers eed, 
Y — 


3 — dra r 
n 


y Honour, ruin'd and betray'd! 

Ans. Your Love and Honour! Mine are ruin'd worſe : 
Furies and Hell! What right have you to curſe? 

Dull Husband 
v | 


| 


Lyndar. The Law demands two Witneſſes: And ſhe 
Is caſt (for which Heav'n knows I grieve). by three. 
Ozm. Hold, Sir, fince you fo far inſiſt on "a7 
We can, from thence, one juſt Adyantage draw: 
That Law, which doams Adult reſſes to die, 
Gives Champions too, to flander'd Chaſtity. 
Almanz. And how dare you; who from my Bounty live, 
Intrench upon my Love's Prerogative. 
Your Courage in your own Concernments try; 
Brothers are things remote, while I am by. 
orm. I knew not you thus far her Cauſe would own; 
And muſt not ſuffer you to alone: 
Let two to two in equal join; 
Tou vindicate her Perſon, I ber Line. 
. Of all Mankind, Alnanzor has leaſt right 
. 
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Aimanz. Tis falſe; the is not ill, nor can the be; 
She muſt be Chaſte, becauſe ſhe's lov'd by me. 
Zul. Dare you, what Senſe and Reaſon prove, deny? 
Almanz. When ſhe's in — 
. for my injur'd Soveraign, 
— 


* 


Hamet. I take it; and — 
Boab. The Combat's yours; a Guard the Lifts jurround; 
Then raiſe a Scaffoid in th i d Ground, 
& ] . * 


A c ; WP. - 8 CE N E I. 
Almanzor ſolas. 

Have eut-factd ſelf; and juſtify d 

What I knew to all the Weil —U— 
She was as faithleſs as her Sex cauld be; 
And, now I am alone, ſhe's ſo to me, 
She's fall ! anc wks Wo fold 
She was the laſt that ſtond, of Womankind. | 
l | Could ſhe ſo holiy my Flames remove; 

| And fall that Hour to A4bdelmelech*s Love? 
5 Yet her Protection I muſt undertake ; 
Not now for Love, but far my Honour's fake. 


— But N — 


cn revenge on thee my injur d Love 
Ie 


———U—U— —— — 
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5 


Us d Force; which did prevent. 
The Lie my Sifter forp'd: But, O! - bag 
Comes on too ſoon, and I repent too late. 


And bleſs the Wound which cauſes a Cure. 

„led by Benzayda and Abenamar. 
8 the Place of Combat bear the Slain : 

Next Lyndaraxa's Death I ſhould ordain: 

But let her, who this Miſchief did contrive, 

For ever baniſh'd from Granada live. | 

Eyndar. Thou ſhould have puniſh'd more, or not at all: 
By her thou haſt not ruin d, 1 ſhalt fall. [LA. 


he Zegrys, ſhall their branded Line: 

Betray their Gate, and with the Chriſtians join. 

+ [Exit Lyndaraxa with Alabez; the Bodies of her Bro- 
thers are born after her " 


Almanzor, Almahide and Eſperanza re-enter to the King. | 
Ama. The Thanks thus paid, which fiMt to Heav n 
My next, Almanzor, let me pay to you: [were due, 
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have no farther need of Aid. 
, which to my plighted Lord 
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To ſhare * Let em together die. 


| Abdelm. What angry God, to exerciſe his Spight, 
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Were Heav'n not made of leſs, or duller Joy, 
*Twould break each Minute, and it ſelf deſtroy. 
| Erter King and Guards below. 

Boad. This, this is he, for whom thou didſt deny 


Almah. Hear me, my Lord. 
Boa. = Your flatt ring Arts are vain: 


Make haſte; and execute what 1 ordain. [To the Guards. 


Enter Abdelmelech. 


* 


Has arm'd your left Hand, to cut off your right? 
Haſte, not to give, but to a Fate: 


And, thence, the Vivarambla Place poſleſt: 
While our faint Soldiers ſcarce defend the reſt. 
The Duke of Arcs does one Squadron head; 


The next by Ferdinand himſelf is led. 


Almah. Now, brave Almanzor, be a God again; 
Above our Crimes and your own Paſſions reign. 
My Lord has been, e, miſ-led, | 

to his Bed. 


You've rais'd my Soul; and, if it mount more high, 


"Tis as the Wren did on the Eagle ly, © 
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Yes, I once more will my Revenge neglect: 
And, whom you can forgive, I can protect. 1 
Boab. How hard a Fate is ine, ſtill doom d to Shame; 
I make Oceaſions for my Rivals Fame! 
[Exeunt. Ar Alarm within. 
Enter Ferdinand, Iſabella, Dow Alonzo d Aguilar; Spani- 
ards and Ladies | 


K. Ferd. Already more than half the Town is gain'd: 
But there is yet a doubtful Fight maintained. 
Alonzo. The fierce young King the enter'd does attack, 
And the more fierce Mmanzor drives em back. 
K. Ferd. The valiant Mooys like raging Lions fight; 
Each Youth encourag'd by his Lady's Sight. 
9. Iſabel. I will advance with fuch a ſhining Train, 
That Moori/ Beauties ſhall oppoſe in vain: 
Into the Preſs of claſhing Swords we'll go; 
And, where the Darts fly thickeſt, ſeek the Foe. 
; — May Heav'n, — inſpir'd this gen'rous 
Call up more Troops; the — — » 
Will raviſh from the Men their Part of Fame. 
| [Exennt Thabella and Ladies. 
Alabex. Fair Lyndaraxa, and the Zegry Line, 
Have led their Forces with your Troops to join: 
The adverſe Part, which obſtinately fought, 
Are broke; and Abdehnelech Pris ner a 
K. Ferd. Fair Lyndaraxa, and her Friends, ſhall find 
Th' Effects of an oblig d and grateful Mind. 
Alabez. But, marching by the Vivarambla Place, 
The Combat carry'd a more doubtful Face: 
In that vaſt Square the Moors and Spaniards met; 
Where the fierce Conflict is continu'd yet. 
But with Advantage on the adverſe Side, 
Whom fierce Almanzor does to C guide. 
K. Ferd. With my Caſtilian Foot Ill meet his Rage; 
[1s going aut: Shouts within are heard, Victoria, victoria. 
But loud Clamours better News preſage. 
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D. Avcos. Granada now is yours; and there remain 
No Moors, but ſuch as own the Pow'r of Spain. 
That Squadron, which their King in Perſon led, 
We charg'd; but found Amamxe in their Head. 
Three ſevral times we did the Moors attack, 
And thrice, with Slaughter, did he drive us back. 
Our Troops then ſhrunk; and ſtill we loſt more Ground, 


FEGE Ls» 
Jt 


2 
: 


K. Ferd. You hazarded too far 
Your Perſon, and the Fortune of the War. 

D. Arcos. both our Arms for Fight did bare, 
Already held em ing in the Air: | 
When Heav'n (it muſt be Heav'n) my Sight did guide 
To view his Arm, upon whoſe Wriſt I fpy'd |; 
A Ruby Croſs in Diamond Bracelets ty'd. 
And juſt above it, in the brawnier part, | 
By Nature was engrav'd a bloody Heart. 

Struck with theſe Tokens, which fo well I knew, 
And ſtagg ring back, ſome Paces I withdrew; 
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Fears were vain, 
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Selim. She's dead, and here her Ambition ends. 


Aen. Such Fortune til] ſuch — RA 
K. Ferd. Remove thoſe mournful Objects Eyes; 
And fee perform'd their Fun'ral Obſequies. | 
Enter Almanzor and Almahide, Ozmyn and Benzayda. 
Almahide in 4 Chair: Almanzor led betwixt 
Soldiers: II Salntes Almahide in dumb ſhow. 
D. Accus. preſenting Almanzor to the King. Sce here that 
Son. whom I with Pride call mine; 


which I gain, 
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Grief, I 


Ab. I know 
To him I made my 
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_—— when you my Bar muſt be, 
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And Lſabella of Granada be. 

FR. i 9 wn that Fa which you ble Joy receive; 


With Rex rene for thoſe Holy Rite prepare; 

Anda Fes wee Fre 

| K. Fer. to Almah. 1 Crown you 
loſe, may gain, 


If you accept a Coronet of Spain 
Of which 4 Almanzor's Father fans pſt 
A May you in and he in you 


Almah. ene 
But owe my Love to my 

Almanz. Frag, {pi Force to dread, 
Fate finds me Enemies amongſt the the deaf 
Fm now to conquer Ghoſts, and to deſtroy 
The ſtrong 2 21 

Almah. dad ag gg theſe can be; 
Virtue oppoſes you, 

Almanz.. Froun a l Fear chat Modeſty does grow ; 
And thinks true Love, becauſe tis fierce, its Foe. 
"Tis but the Wax whoſe Seals on Vi ſtay: 


Let it approach Love's Fire, "will away. 


But I have liv'd too I never knew, 
When Fate was d 1 mutt Combat you. 
i ght to climb ſteep Aſcent of Love; 
But did not think to find a Foe above. 


Whoſe Aid alone could give me Victory. 
Without 
up all the Sluces of the Flood: 
323 

[abel. Fear not you ache busse, 
Whi . our Patroneſs. | 
I am her Parent, now, and may command 
So much of Duty, as to give her Hand. 

[Groes him Almahide's Hand. 
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Almah. Madam, I never can diſpute your Pow'r, 
Or, as a Parent, or a Conqueror. 
But, when my Year of Widowhood expires, 
Shall yield to your Command, and his Deſires. 
Almanz.. Move ſwiftly, Sun; and fly a Lover's pace. 
Leave Weeks and Months behind thee in thy Race! 
K. Ferd. Mean time, you ſhall my Victories purſue, 
The Moor, in Woods and Mountairs to ſubdue. ; 
Almanz. The Toils of War ſhall help to wear each Day, 
And Dreams of Love ſhall drive my Nights away. 
Our Banners to th' Ahambra's Turrets bear; 
Then, waye our conqu ring Crofles in the Air; 
And cry, with Shouts of Triumph; Live and Reign, 
Great Ferdinand and I/ave! of Spain. Exeunt omnes. 
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Ae nee of Thre, nor the Hiſtorical Plays of Shakeſpear. 
Beſides, many of thc reſt, as the Winters I. . Love's Labour 
rer which oy go. | 

leaſt, fo meanly welnan,] that 
o__ — _ — nor the ſerious Part 
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writ neither underſtood correct 


Poets committed, may more be called the A 
Fault than theirs. For, beſides Want of Education 


: S 
the Benefit of Converſe: But ofchar I hal 
ſpeak hereafter, in a Place more for it. Their 
_ Audiences knevy no better; and vere ſatisfy d 


hey brought. 
den Age of Poetry, have only this Reaſon for it, that they 
were then content with Acorns; before they knew the 
Uſe of Bread; or that "Axis J eube was become a 
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to tax; I was ſpeaking of their Senſe and Lang 
I care almoſt challenge any Man to ſhow me aÞ: 
ther, which is c in both. As for Ben. 


Th 


Defence of the Epilogue. 
Only let him conſider that I live in an where my 
leaft Faults are ſeverely cenſur d: And'that I have noway 
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— be free 
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Prepoſiton in the end of the Sentence; a common 
Fault with him, and which 1 have but lately obſery'd in 


own Writings, 
me What 


Der 


What all the ſeveral ills thas Earth, 
Plague, Famme, ale e, 


The Sword, nor Strfeits, he thy Bay abc. 


Here are both the former F:wts: For, beſides that the 
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| Trapes, and particularly Metap ; 
chat Grace which is obſervable in his Odes: 


And therefore t 
 =rx4 be call'd a 

This choice of Words, and height'ni 
— fication, was obſerv'd in him by the Writers of the 
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filth other. ö — the 
Careleſſneſs of Shakeſpear. — — 
when he does, he is a true he knows not 
when to give over. IF ke wakes in one Scene, he he com- 


andes is another: And if he pleaſes yu 
ble As, be ſo tir\d dale hi 


downward in the Poet, and r clenting that Part of 
Mankind which is below m. 


In theſe low Characters of Vice and F 
of that inimitable Writer : who, w 2 S 
mme be ahn d er Wit in the ſtricter Senſe, that is 


ly full, and, which ts 
Deas fpeak them. His other Comedies are not exempt- 
ed from-them: Will you give me leave to name ſome 
few? Asper, in which Character he himfelf, (and 
he neither was, nor thought himfelf a Fool) exclaiming 
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1 Defence of the Epilogue. 


In ſhort, they were unlucky to have bred in an un- 
1 ucky to live to a ręfin d one. 
They have laſted beyond their own, and are caſt behind 
ours: And not contented to have known little at the 


. Now, if any ask me, whence it is that our Converſati- 
or lo teri 3m dry and without flatte- 
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Defence of the Epilagae. 
from their Natural Reſerv'dneſs; looſen d them, from 
their ſtiff Forms ot Converſation; and made them eaſie 
and plyant to each other in Diſcourſe. Thus, inſenſibly, 
our way of living became more free: And the Fire of 
the Engh/b Wit, which was before ſtifled under a con- 


ſtrain d Melancholy way of began firſt to dif- 


ity of our Nation, 
iehbours. This being 


granted to be true, it would be a Wonder, if the Poets, 
whoſe work is Imitation, ſhould be the only Perſons in 


three Kingdoms, who ſhould not receive Advantage by 
it: Or, if they ſhould not more eaſily imitate the Wit 
and Converſation of the preſent Age, than of the paſt. 


Let us therefore admire the Beauties and the Heights 
of Shale ſpear, without ng him into a Careleſsneſs 


gy of Thought, for whole 
Scenes 75 Let us imitate, as we are able, the Quick- 


and (as I may call it) a Let 


neſs and Eaſineſs of Fletcher, without propoſing him as a 
Pattern to us, either in the Redundancy of his Matter, or 
the Incorrectneſs of his . Let us admire his 


Wit and — of Conte pot By uy. ot the fame 


time acknowyl that it was ſeldom 
proper to his acter, as that the 
not be ſpoken by any Perſon in the Play 
his Scenes of Love; but, let us 


ſtood not either Greatneſs or perfect Honour in the Part 
let us had 


of any of his Women. In ſine, w, that he 


ſo much Fancy, as when he pleas'd he could write Wit: 
m 


But that he wanted — ? - rae as ſeldo 
have written Humour; or deſcrib'd 

Let us aſcribe to Fohnfon the height 
Judgment, in the ordering of his Plots, 
Characters, and maintaining what he had choſen, to the 
end. But let us not think him a perfect Pattern of Imi- 
tation; Except it be in Humour; for Love, which is the 
Foundation of all Comedies in other ages, is ſcarce- 
ly mention'd in any of his Plays: And for Humour it ſelf, 
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To the Right Honourable, the 


Earl of RochksrER. 


Fe Humbly Dedicate to Your Lordſhip 
that Poem, of which you were pleas'd 


cr 
—— pleaſe likewiſe to remember, — 
much favour to the Author, and indul 
the Play you commended it to the view of His 
Ne then at Jane, and by His 
on of it:in Writing, made way for its kind re- 
ception on the Theazre. In this Dedication there- 
fore, I may ſeem to imitate a Cuſtom of the An- 
| cients, who offer'd to their Gods the Firſtlings 
of the Flock, which I think they call Ver Sacrum, 
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arts, Ae 
have — in a Noble 1 That which 
wich more reaſon 1 admire, is, that being ſo ab- 


' ſolute a Courtier, you have not forgot, either the 

Ties of Friendſhip, or the Practice of 

wh little Experience of a Court (which I con- 
defire not to improve) I have found in it 
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dence of thoſe, who are worſted ; 
declare they are ſatisfied when ny 
wounded. Your Lordſhip has but 


Joun Dxrpex. 
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J ORD, how refem d and quiet we are grown, 
E Since all our Braves and all our Wits are gone: 
Fop-corner nom is free from Civil War : 

White-Wig and V izard make no longer Far. 
France, and the Fleet, have ſwept the Town ſo clear, 
Ti we can Act in peace, and you can hear. 
"Twas 4 ſad ſight, before they march'd from home, 
To ſee our Warriours, in red Waſtecoats, come, 
With Hair tuck'd up, into our Tireing-room 
But 'twas more ſad to hear their laſt Adieu, 
| The Wimen ſo/d, and fwore they would be true; 
And ſo they were, as long as e er they cum d: 
And they were made of Play-houſe Fleſh and Blood. 
Fate did their Friends for double uſe ordain, 
In Wars abroad, they griumng Honozr gain, 
Now they are gone, 'tis dead Vacation here, 
Poor penſrue Punk now peeps &re Plays begin, 
But manages her left Half-crown with care, 
And trudges to the Mall, on foot, for Air. 
Our City Friends ſo far will hardly come, 
They can take wy with Pleaſures nearer home; 


"PROLOGUE. 
And fon gay Shows, and gawdy Scores elſewbers: 
For we prefiume they ſeldom come to hear. 
But they have naw ta m up 4 glorious Trade, 
And cutting Morecraft ſtruts in Maſquer ade. 
There's all our hope, for we ſhall ſhow to Day, 
| A Maſquing Ball, to recommend our Play : 
Nay, to endeay em more, and let em ſee, 
We ſcorn to come behind in Courteſie, 
Well follow the new Mode which they begin, 
A treat en with a Room, and Couch within : 
Tor that's one way, how ver the Play fall ſhort, 
T' oblige the Town, the City, and the Court. 


Dramatis 


1 Perſoner. 


MEN. 


* Ufarper of Sicily. Mr. Wizterſhall. 
Leomidas, 1 21 —— 7 


unknown. 


— -ofter-Father 18 

Exbulas, is ene it be. | 
ON. 

be Capain of he c Mr. Aer 


Palamede, a Courtier 


WOMEN. 


2 2 


Deralice, W q Mis. Marfoall. 
Me an aſe ed Lady > Mes: Bowrell. 
Philotis, Woman to Melenche. Mrs. Reeve. 
Belize, Women to: Derakice . Mn. Slade. 
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Mits, Fomes. 
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ACT1 SCENE I 
SCENE, Vi near the Court. 


| DoraLice. 
EL1Z 4, bring the Lute into this Arbour, the 
Walks are empty: I would try the Song the 
[Thy go in, and fog. 


W "pM pt * 
3 | 
When Paſfſon is decayd?. 


We lou'd, and we lot'd, as long as we cord, 
Till our Love was lou'd out in ns beth: 


Marriage is when the Pleaſure i 13 
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_ 138 Maarten A-La-Mopr. 
"> 
I have Pleaſures for a Friend, 


And who . 


. madne fs : 
| Should be jealous of me, 
O that I ſhaw bar him of another : 
__ Ir all we can 

Is to give our: ſelves Pain, 

hen neither can hmder the other. 


Enter Palamede, in riding Habit, and bears the Song. 
Bel. Madam, a Stranger. | 
D. I did not think to have had Witneſſes of my bad 
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Pala. Then Madam, I think you had beſt make that 
uſe of me; let me wait on you for two or three Days 
together, and you ſhall hear all I have learnt of extraor- 
dinary, in other Countries: And one thing which I ne- 
ver till T came home, that is, a of a better 
'Voice, better Face, and better Wit, than any I have ſeen 
abroad. And, after this, if I ſhould not declare my ſelf 
moſt ely in love with you, I ſhould have leſs 
Wit yet you think I have. 
Dor. A very plain, and pithy Declaration. I ſee, Sir, 
you have been travelling in Spain or Italy, or ſome of the 
1 2 where Men come to the Point immedi- 
ately. But are you ſure theſe are not Words of courſe ? 
ay + WT vs ap _ 
Complaint againſt me, engag'd it too , and 
then canld cor lejng it of 5 5 
Pals. Your Heart may truſt it ſelf with me ſafely; I 
ſhall uſe it very civilly while it ſtays, and never turn it 
away, without fair warning to provide for it ſelf 

Dor. Firſt, then, I do receive your Paſſion with as lit- 
"tle conſideration, on my part, as ever you gave it me, 
on Fours. And now ſee what a miſerable wretch you 
have made ſelf 


Pals. Who, 1 miſerable? Thank you for that. Give 


ne 
Dor. Know then, thou Man of vain Imagination, know, 

to thy utter Confuſion, that I am virtuous. 
Pala. Such another Word, and I give up the Ghoſt. 


Dor. Then, to ſtrike you quite dead, know, that I am 


ſpight of 
has cut us out for one another; tor I am to be marry'd 
within theſe three Days. Marry'd paſt Redemption, to a 
young, fair, rich, and virtuous Lady: And, it ſhall go 


190 Marnniact A-LA-Mopx. 
hard, but I will love my Wife as little, as I perceive you 
do your Husband. | 
Bor. Remember I invade no Propriety: My Servant 
you iy 1 7 you ae marry d. nen 

Pala. In the mean time, you are to you have a 
Husband. : 

Dor. And you, that you are to have a Wife. 

| Bel. aſide to her Lady. O Madam, my Lord's juſt at the 
end of the Walks; and, if you make not haſte, will difco- 
ver you. | 


Dry. Some other time, new Servant, well talk further 


of the Pren iſſes; in the mean while, break not my firſt 
Commandment, that is, not to follow me. 

Pala. But where, then, ſhall I find you again? 
Dor. At Court. Yours for two Days, Sir. 

Pala. And Nights, I beſcech you, Madam: 


Ex. Doralice and Beliza. 


Pals. Well, PIl ſay that for thee, thou art a very dex- 
trous Executioner ; thou haſt done my Buſineſs at one 
ſtroke: Yet I muſt marry another — and yet I muſt 
love this; and if it lead me into ſome little Inconvenien- 
cies, as Jealouſies, and Duels, and Death, and fo forth; 
yet while ſweet Love is in the caſe, Fortune do thy 
worſt, and avant Mortality. | 
| Enter Rhodophil, who ſeems ſpeaking to one within. 
Rho. Leave em with my Lieutenant, while I fetch 
new Orders from the King. How? Palamede ? 


8 RY [Sees Palamede. 
ee Sicily 2 
Pala. Who thought to have found the Court ſo far 


from Syracuſe ? 
eee ogreſs. 

But anſwer me, I beſeech you, what brought you 

from travel? 


Pala. Both A 
good Nature. 
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any thing in the end e lead we 
3 what's the matter? _ | 
Rho. In one word, I am marry'd; wretchedly mar- 
d ns 8 above theſe two — — 7. Faith, 
Devi power over me, in ſpight of my Vows 
and Reſolutions to the contrary. , 
Pala. I find you have fold your ſelf for filthy Lucre; 
ſhe's old, or ill- condition d. | ö 
Rho. No, none of theſe: Tm fure ſhe's young; and, 
tor her Humour, ſhe hughs, fings, and dances eternal] 


and, which is more, ws timer queet denn ©, for Vs 
the ſame. 
Pala. You're very unfortunate indeed: Then the caſe 
n Nes | 
A great Beauty too, as k 7 
Tala. As People ſay? Why, you ſhould know that beſt 
your ſelf | | 


Rho. Ack thoſe, who have ſinelt to a ſtrong Perfume 
two Years , what's the Scent. 


Pala. But here are good Qualities enough 


for one Wo- 

7. 

- nt | 
+4 Rho. 


. was nothing left in us to make 


: * 
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Rho. Ay, too many, Palamede, if I could put em into 
three or Women, I ſhould be content. 

Pala. O, now I have found it, you diſlike her for no 
other reaſon, but becauſe ſhe's your Wife. 
Rho. And is not that 
Perfeftions now, is only by 
deed, that about two Years ago 

| but thoſe Days are 
her a v half Your, double the 
Miſtreſs, and think in my Conſcience I 
out another Quarter; but then the World 
ar we, and a certain Shame of 
ſeiz d me: At laſt, we arriv'd at 


: 


Pala. The truth is, is 


but, though 


N „ © 2 * „ 1 _ * 1 7 As 7 * * — 
9 p , 
- - 


b * 
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lulken comes | 


194 MARRTAGZ A-La-Mope. 

Pala. That's the hardeſt Part of your Adventure : But, 
for ought I ſee, Fortune has us'd us both alike; I have 
a ſtrange kind of Miſtreſs too in Court, beſides her 1 
am to marry. | 

Rho. You have made haſte to be in love then; for, if 
I am not miſtaken, you are but this Day arriv d. 

Pala. That's all one, I have ſeen Lady already, 
who has charm'd me, ſeen her in theſe Walks, courted 
ker, and receiv'd, for the firſt time, an Anſwer that does 
not put me into deſpair. = 

To them, Argaleon, Amalthea and Artemis. 

Fl tell you at more leiſure my Adventures. The 
Walks fill a-pace, I ſee. Stay, is not that the young 
Lord rgaleon, the King's Favourite? 

Rho. Yes, and as Proud as ever, as Ambitious, and as 
Revengeful. 

Pala. How keeps he the King's Fayour with theſe 
Qualities? 

Rho. Argaleen's Father help'd him to the Crown: Be- 
ſides, he gilds over all his Vices to the King, and, ſtand- 
ing in the dark to him, ſees all his Inclinations, Intereſts 
1 which he fo times and ſooths, that, in 
effect, he reigns. a 

Pala. His Siſter Amalthea, who, I gueſs, ſtands by 

him, ſeems not to be of his Temper. 
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All that can bring my 1 good, is welcome. 
| Arte. It . incredible t this old King, 


Whom all the World thought childleſs, 
Should come to ſearch the fartheſt Parts of Sicily, 
In hope to find an Heir. 
Amal. To leſſen your Aſtoniſhment, I will 
Unfold ſome private Paſſages of State, 
Of which you yet are ignorant: Know, firſt, 
That this Po » who Reigns, unjuſtly 
Gain'd the Crown. 
Arte. Somewhat of this I have confus'dly heard. 
Amal. Il tell you all in brief: Theagenes, 
Our laſt preat King, | 
Had, by his Queen, one only Son, an Infant 
Of three Years old, call'd, after him, Theagenes : 
The General, this Polydamas, then marry'd: 
The lick Feaſts for which were ſcarcely paſt, 
When a Rebellion in the Heart of Sicily 
Call'd out the King to Arms. 
Arte. Polydamas 
Had then a juſt Excuſe to ſtay behind. 
Amal. His Temper was too warlike to accept it: 
He left his Bride, and the new Joys of Marriage, 
And follow'd to the Field. In ſhort, they fought, 
The Rebels were o'excome; but in the Fight 
The yy bold Ki 8 a mortal Wound. 
When ceiv d his End approaching near, 
He calbd bs General, to whole care he left 
His Widow Queen, and Orphan Son; then dy'd. 
Arte. Then falſe Polydamas betray'd his Truft ? 
Amal. He did; and with my Father's help, for which 
Heav'n pardon him, ſo gain'd the Soldiers Hearts, - 
That in few Days he was faluted King: | 
And when his Crimes had Impudence enough 
To bear the Eye of Day, | 
He march'd his Army back to Syracuſe. 
But fee how Heav'n can puniſh wicked Men 


In granting their Defires: The News was brought bin 
That Day he was to enter it, that Eubulus, — 
Whom bis dead Maſter had _ Governor, 

| 2 Was 


—— — — — 


ͤ—ĩ—4t ͤ—— — — ́ — ern — — Ang rele; 
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Was fled, and with him bore away the Queen, 
And Royal Orphan; but, what more amaz'd him, 
His Wife, now big with Child, and much deteſting 
Her Husband's Practices, had willingly 
Accompany'd their Flight. 
Arte. How I admire her Virtue! 
Amal. What became 
Of her, and them, fince that, was never known ; 
Only, ſome few Days ſince, a famous Robber 
Was taken with ſome Jewels of vaſt price, 
Which, when they were deliver'd to the King, 
He knew had been his Wife's; with theſe, a Letter, 
Much torn and fully'd, but which yet he knew 
To be her Wr iting. | * 
Arte. Sure from hence he learn'd 
He had a Son. 5 
Amal. It was not left ſo plain: » 
The Paper only faid, ſhe dy'd in Child-bed: 
But when it ſhould have mention d Son or Daughter, 
Juſt there it was torn off. | 
To them, Polydamas, Argaleon, Guard and Attendants. 
a. The Robber, though thrice Rack d, confeſs d no 
But he took thoſe Jewels near this Place. [ more, 
Poly. But yet the Circumſtances —_—_y 
off, 


That thoſe, for whom I ſearch, are not 
Arga. J cannot eafily believe it. 


Arte. No, n | 
You would not have it ſo. [Aſede. 
Poly. Thoſe I employ'd, have in the neighbouring Ham- 


Amongſt the Fiſhers Cabins, made Diſcovery let, 

Of ſome y Perſons, whoſe uncommon Beauty, 

And graceful Carriage, make it ſeem ſuſpicious 

They are not what they ſeem: I therefore ſent 

The Captain of my Guards, this Morning early, | 

with Orders to ſecure and bring em to me. | | 

O here he is. Have you perform'd my Will? 

| Rho. Sir, thoſe whom you commanded me to bring, ” 

Are waiting in the Walks, — | = 
| * 
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Foly. Conduct em hither. 
Rho. Firſt, give me leave | 

To beg your Notice of this Gentleman. 
Poly. He ſeems to merit it. His Name and Quality ? 
Rho. Palamede, Son to Lord Cleademms of Palermo, 

And new return'd from Travel. 
[ Palamede approaches, and kneels to kiſs the King's Hwid. 
Poly. You are welcome. 

I knew your Father well, he was both brave 

And honeſt; we two once were Fellow-Soldiers 


In the laſt Civil Wars. 
Pala. 1 bring the ſame J ＋ Honeſty 
And Zeal to ſerve your Majeſty; the Courage 


You were pleaſed to pra in him, 
Your Royal Prudence, and your Peoples Love, 
Will never give me leave to try like him 
In Civil Wars, I hope it may in Forei 
*. Attend the Court, and it ſhall be my Care 
out ſome 1 1 worthy you. 
Go, Rhoophil, and bring in thoſe without, 
Rhodophil = 1 
returns again i „and with him ener 
Hermogenes, Leonidas and Palmyra. 


Behold two — | 
Of different Sexes, but 24 hos: ' | 
2 r ee both, that my divided Soul 
ask the Gods a Son or Daughter, 

For fear 3 one. If from your Hands, 
You Powers, I ſhall this Day receive a Daughter, 
Arxgaleon, ſhe is yours; but, if a Son, 
Then Amalthea's Love ſhall make him 

Arca. Grant, Heav'n, this admirable Nymph may prove 
That Iflue which he ſeeks. 
Anal. Venus Urania, if thou art a Goddeſs, 
Grant that ſweet Youth may prove the Prince of Sicily. 

Poly. Tell me, old Man, and tell me true, from when e 


[To Herm, 

Had you that Youth and Maid? 
Hey. From whence you had 
Your Scepter, Sir: I had em from the Gods. 
I 3 Poly, 
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Say who their Parents were. 

a. It is not likely, a Virgi excellent a 
RB | * 
Amal. Much leſs, that ſuch a Yourh, ſo ſweet, fo graceful, 
1 Should be produc'd from Peaſants. 

Her. Why, Nature is the fame in Villas: 
And much more fit to form a noble Iſſue 
Where it is leaſt corrupted. 

Poly. He talks too like a Man that knew the World, 
To have been a Peaſant. But the Rack 


Will teach him e. — 
[4s the Guard are carry him away, his Peruke F. 
Sure I have ſeen that Face . Hermogenes ! 


"Tis he, tis he who fled away with Eubulus, 
And with my dear Eudaxia. 
Her. Yes, Sir, I am Hermozenes. 
Ard, if to have been Loyal be a Crime, 
I ſtand prepar'd to ſuffer. | 
Poly. bf thou would'ſt live, ſpeak quickly, 
What is become of my Eudaria ? 
Where is the Queen and Theagenes ? 
kent oh roger” — > rt 
be K. [Pointing 16 Leon. and Palm. 
Her. Eudoxia is dead, ſo is the Queen. 
The infant King her Son, and Eubulus. 
Poly. Traitor, *tis falſe : Produce em, ON — — 
Hey. — Once more 
are dead; but leave to threaten, 
w no further. 


Her. By all thats Holy, 
3 Thou canſt not ſwear too deeply. 
Let Lols, will believe thee; —— Yet I doubt. 
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Her. You need not, Sir. 

Arga. Believe him not; he ſees you credulous, 
And would impoſe his own bale Iſſue on you, 
And fix it to your Crown. 
Amal. Behold his goodly Shape and Feature, Sir, 
Methinks he much reſembles you. 

Aga. I fay,. if you have any Iſſue here, 
It muſt be that fair Creature; | 
Ey all my Hopes I think ſo. 

Amal. Yes, Brother, I believe you by your Hopes, 
For they are all for her. 

Poly. Call the Youth nearer. 


Her. Leonidas, the King would with you. 
Poly.. Come near, and Os Sear, 
And Greatneſs of a Court. Is 


The Canopy of State ſpread wide above 
Court of Stars, 
the riſing Sun, 
thee born a Prince, thou art thy ft 
r * 
hy ſelf. — Al of you Witneſs, 
my Son [I here receive this Youth, 
This brave, this but I muſt not praiſe him further, 
[ Kneeling. 
in my ſelf, but what 
Is much above a Scorn; I dare give Credit 
S 
Either I am, or will E to be your Son. 
Aga. I yet maintain it is impoſſible 
This Man ſhould be yours; for, if he were, 


| 
| 
| 


= K 20 — _— — 
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1 W | 
Of you . 
ut in that time I found ROY 
Somewhat within him, which ſo mov'd my Love, 

I never could reſolve to part with him. 

Leon. You ask too many Queſtions, and are [To Arga. 
Too Sawcy for a Subject. 

Aga. You rather over- act your Part, and are 
Too ſoon a Prince. 

Leon. Too ſoon you'll find me one. 

Poly. Enough, Argaleon; 

1 have deckard kim mine; and you, Die, 
Live well with him I love. ; 

Arga. Sir, if he be gour Son, I may have leave 
To think your Queen had Twins; look on this Virgin; 
Hermogenes would enviouſly deprive you 
Of half your Treaſure. 

Her. Sir, ſhe is m v 
I could, perhaps, thus aided this Lord, 

Prefer her to be yours; but 11 
I ſhould procure her Greatneſs 

Poly. Come hither, beauteous | „ 
e 

Palm. 1 am content to be what Heav*n has made me 

r ö 

Palm. Not to be Siſter to Leonidas. —< 

— 2 Why, my ſweet Maid? 

Indeed I cannot tell; 
a 

Arga. 1 wiſh I had not ſeen her. [ Lide. 

Palm. I muſt weep for your good Fortune; 3 
Pray pardon me, indeed I cannot help it. 

Leonidas, (alas, I had for 
Now I muſt call you Prince) but muſt I leave you? 

Leon. I dare not ſpeak to her; for if I ſhould, [ Ade. 
I muſt weep too. 

Poly. No, you ſhall live at Court, "RE Innocence, 


And ſee him there. Hermogenes, 


Though you intended not to make me happy, 
Yet you ſhall be rewarded for ti Event. 5 
me, 
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Come, my Leonidas, let's thank the Gods; 
Thou for a Father, I for fuch a Son. 
[ Exerent all but Leonidas and Palmyra. 
Leon. My dear Palmyra, many Eyes obſerve me, 
And I have Thoughts ſo tender, that I cannot 
In publick ſpeak *em to you: Some Hours hence 
I ſhall ſhake off theſe Crowds of fawning Courtiers, 
And then | [Exit Leon. 
Palm. Fly ſwift, you Hours, you meaſure Time for 
Till. you bring back Leonidas again. me in vain, 
Be ſhorter now ; and to redeem that Wrong, 


When he and I are met, be twice as long. Exit. 
9 ee 
ACT I. SCENE I. 

Melantha and Philotis. 


Phil, CO Rhodophil's a fine Gentleman indeed, Va- 
dam; and I think deſerves your Affection. 

Mel. Let me die but he's a fine Man, he ings, and 
dances en Francois, and writes the Billets doux to a Mi- 
racle. | 

Phil. And thoſe are no ſmall Talents, to a Lady that 

underſtands, and values the French Air, as your Ladyſhip 
does. 
Mel. How charming is the French Air! and what an 
Etour:y bete is one of our untravel'd Iſlanders! when he 
would make his Court to me. let me die, but he is juſt 
joys AS, that would imitate the courtly French in his 
Addreſſes; but, in*ead of thoſe, comes pawingwpon me, 
and doing all things fo mal a droitly. PO 

Phil, "Tis great pity Khedophil's a marry'd Man, that you 
may not have an honourable Intrigue with him. 

Mel. igue, Philotis ! that's an old Phraſe; I have laid 
that word by: Amour ſounds better, But thou art Heir 
to all my caſt Words, as thou art to my old Wardrobe, 
Oh Count Rhodophil ! Ah mon cher! I could live and die 
with him. 


17 Enter 
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Enter Palamede and a Servant. 

Ser. Sir, this is my Lady. 

Pala. Then this is ſhe that is to be Divine, and Nymph, 
and Goddeſs, and with whom I am to be deſperately in 
love. [Bows to her, delivering a Letter.) This Letter, Ma- 
* preſent you from your Father, 2 * 
me th Opportunity, and the Bo , to 
kiſs the faireſt Hands in Sicily. 

Mel. Came you lately from Palermo, Sir ? 

Pala. But Yeſterday, Madam. 


Mel. [Reading the Letter.] Daughter, receive the Bearer 
of this Letter, =, a Gentleman whom I have choſen to make 
you happy; (O Venus, a new Servant ſent me! and let me 
die but he has the Air of a gallant Homme) his Father is 
the rich Lord Cleodemus, aur Neighbour : I ſuppoſe you'll 
find nothing diſagreeable in his Perſon or his Converſe; both 


which he has inuprov'd by Travel. The Treaty is already con- 
cluded, and I ſhall be in Town within theſe three Days; ſo 
c ul Fa- 


[To Pala.] Sir, my Father, for whom I have a blind 
Obedience, has commanded me to receive your Paſſio- 
nate Addreſſes; but you muſt alſo give me leave to a- 
vow, that I cannot merit em, from fo accogpliſh'd a 
Cavalier. | 5 

Pala. 1 want many things Madam, to render me ac- 
 compliſh'd ; and the firſt and greateſt of em, is your 
Favour. 

Mel. Let me die, Philotis, but this is extreamly French; 
but yet Count Rhodophil——— A Gentleman, Sir, that 
underſtanq; the Grand mond ſo well, who has haunted 
the beft verſations, and who (in ſhort) has voyag'd, 
may | to the good Graces of a Lady. 

Pala. [ Aſide.] Hey day! Grand mond! — 
voyag d! and good Graces! I find my Miſtreſs i one of 


7 thole that run mad in new French Words. 


Mel. J ſuppoſe, Sir, you have made the Dur of France; 
aud having icen all that's fine there, will —_— 
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derable Reformation in the rudeneſs of our Court: For, 
let me die, but an unfaſhion'd, untraveli'd, meer Si.ilian, 


is a Bete; and has nothing in the World of an honete 
Homme | 


Pala. J muſt confeſs, Madam, that 

Mel. And what new Mmozets have you brought over 
with you! their Minowets are to a Miracle! and our Sici- 

lian Jiggs are ſo dull and fad to em 

Pala. For Mimonets, Madam | 

Mel. And what new Plays are there in vogue? An 
who danc'd beſt in the laſt grand Ballet? Come, {ſweet 
Servant, you ſhall tell me all. 

Pala. | Aſide.] Tell her all? Why, ſte asks all, and will 
hear ing —— To anſwer in order, Madam, to your 
Demands— 

Mel. I am thinking what a happy Couple we ſhall be! 
for you ſhall keep up your Correſpondence abroad, and eve- 
y thing that's new writ, in France, and fine, I mean all 

t's delicate, and bien taurné, we will have firſt. 

Pala. But, Madam, our Fortune 

Mel. 1 underſtand you, Sir; you'll leave that to me: 
For the mennage of a Family, I know it better than any 
Lady in Sicily. n 

Pala. Alas, Madam, we — 

Mel. Then, we will never make Viſits together, nor 
ſee a Play, but —_ apart; you ſhal! be every Day at 
the King's Lers, I at the Queen's; and we will ne- 
ver meet, but in the Drawing- room. | 

Phil. Madam, the new Prince is juſt paſs'd by the end 
of the Walk., | 

Miel. The new Prince, ſay'ſt thou? Adieu, dear Ser- 
vant; I have not made my court to him theſe two long 
Hours. O, tis the ſweeteſt Prince! fo obligeant, char m- 
ant, raviſſant, that Well, Fil make haſte to kiſs hs 
nds; and then make half a Score Viſits more, and le 
h you again in a twinkling. [ Exit, ruming with Phil. 


. [Solus.} Now Heav'n, of thy Mercy, bleſs me 


is Tongue; it may keep the Field againſt a wh-'e 
© *,»wyers, and that in their own Langia.e, 
Tu true, in the day-time, tis tole- 


rable, 
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rable, when a Man has Field- room to run from it; but. 
to be ſhut up in a Bed with her, like two Cocks in a 
Pit; Ry — I muſt kiſs all Night, 
in my own Defence, and ker down, like a Boy at 
Cuffs, and | joe bor the Oy ox ory; Gone thr ov 


to. 
gins ma 


But here comes Nod hi. *Tis pretty odd that my Mi- 
ſtreſs ſhould ſo muc reſemble his; The ſame News- 
monger, the {ame paſſionate Lover of a Ccurt, the fame— 
But Baſta, ſince I muſt marry her, V1] ſay nothing, be- 
cuſe he ſhall not laugh at my Misfortune. 

Rio. Well, Palamede, how go the Afairs of Love? 
You've ſeen your Miſtreſs ? 

Pala. ] have fo. | 

Rho. And how, and how? has the old Cupid, your Fa- 
ther, choſen well for you? is he a good Woodman! | 
Pala. She's much handſomer than I could have ima- 
gin d: In ſhort, I love her, and will marry her. 

Rho. Them yo G5 0S; FEED ws your other Miſtreſs ? 

Pala. You are miſt I intend to love em both, as 
222 ou te ro do. For, ſince all Women 
have their 85 mperfections, tis fit that one of 
em ſhould help out rother. 

REo. This were a bleſſed Dodtrine, indeed, if our Wives 
would hear it; but, they're their own Enemies: If they 
would ſuffer us but now and then to make Excurſions, 
the benefit of our Variet 2 
one continu'd, lazy, tir'd Love, would, in their 
Turns, haye twenty vigorous, ape and active Lovers. 

Pala, eee em, whether a poor 
narrow Brook, L. * 2 and 
running over one way, be to be compar d to a Stream, 
IEC * wry 
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Pala. There tis: [Shewing Doralice. I may tell you, 
= wy jb hgh, Tie. this 2 that very mumerical 
| with whom I am in love. 

EN, By all that's virtuous, my Wife! Ca 

ou look ſtrangely; How do you like her? Is 
par, 


Rho. Sure he abuſes me. [4{de.} Why the Devil do 
you ask my Judgment? ET him 


Pala. You are ſo dogged now, you think no Man's Mi- 
ſtreſs handſome, but your own. _— 
her talk rco; ſhe has Wit, I aſſure . 

Rho. This is too much, Palamede. | [Going back. 


| Pala. Prethee do not hang back ſo: Of an old try'd | 
Lover, thou art the moſt al Fellow ! 


i{ Pulling him forward. 
Dor. Were r d 
Husband? 


Enter Mclantha, a the other end. 
Pala. Thanks, Fortune, thou haſt help'd me. [4/de. 
Rho. Palamede, this muſt not paſs ſo: I muſt know 
your Miſtreſs a little better, 


Pala. It ſhall be your own fault elſe. Come, I'll in- 
troduce you. | 
Rho. Introduce me! where? 


Melantha, who ſwiftly the 
2 To my Miſtreſs. 9 


No. Who? Melanths! O Heawns, I did not fee her. | 

Pala. But I did: 1 am an En where I love; I have | 
ſeen her this half Hour. 

Dor. [Ade] I find he has Wit, he has pot off o rex 
dily; but it would me, if he ſhould 

Rho. [ Aſide.] Now I could cen wiſh it were m 
Wife he loy'd: I find he's to be marry'd ts my Miſtreſ). 

r 
preſent you to her? ; Rho. 
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Rho. The Devil's in me, that I muſt love this Woman. 
0 p A T [Alle. 

Pala. The Devils in me, mn on ns 
Mel. raiſing ber Voice. So the Prince and IJ—B.t you 
muſt make a Secret of this, my dear, for I would — 
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for the World your Husband ſhould hear it, or my Ty- 
rant, —_ muſt be. hy * 

Pala. W fair Impertinen t, your W iſper is not t, 
we hear you. Aſide. 

Dor. I underſtand then, that 

Mel. Pl tell you, my dear, the Prince took me by the 
Hand, and preſs d it a la derobbee, becauſe the King was 
near, made the doux yeux to me, and, in ſuitte, ſaid a 
thouſand Gallantries, or let me die, my dear. | 

Dor. Then I am ſure you — 

Mel. You are miſtaken, my dear. 

nn What, before I ſpeak ? FO 

. But I know your meaning; ink, my dear, 
that I aſſum'd ſomerdiing of forts 1 my 3 
to rebute him; but, quite contrary, I ded him, I 
| know not how to expreſs it in our dull Sicilian Lan- 
guape, d'un ayr enjouue ; and {aid nothing but ad autre, 
ad autre, and that it was all grimace, and would not paſs 
upon me 


Ern Arternis: Melantha fees ber, and rams away from 


ce. | 
[To Artemis.] My dear, I muſt beg Pardon, I was 
juſt making a looſe from * 
to you: Let me e | 
r leave it for any Lady's 
in Sicily. | 

2. The ina Audiee is coming this way. 

Exter Amalthea: Melantha runs to her. 

Mel. O dear Madam! I have been at your Lodgings, 
in my new Galeche, ſo often, to tell you of a new A. 
mour, betwixt two Perſons whom you would little ſuſ- 

for it; that, let me die, if one of my Coach-horſes 
not dead, and another quite tir'd, and under the 
fatigue. 
Ra 
is coming this way. 
Mel. The Prince, O ſweet Prince! He and I are to 
and I forgot it Four Pardon, ſweet Madam, for 
my abruptneſs. Adieu, my Dears. Scrvant, Rhowophil ; 


= 
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Amal. Rhodophil, a Word with you V biſpert· 
Dor. to Pala. Why do you not follow your Fülle, 

Sir? 

Pala. Follow her? Why, at this rate ſhe'll be at the 
Indies with'n this half Hour. 

Der. However if you can't follow her all Day, you'll 
meet her at Night, I hope? 

Pala. But can you, in Charity, ſuffer me to be ſo mor- 
tify'd, without affording me ſome Relief? If it be but 
to puniſh that ſign of a Husband there; that lazy Matri- 
mony, that dull infipid Taſte, who leayes ſuch delicious 
Fare at home, to dine abroad, on worſe Meat, and to 
pay dear for't into the Bargain. | 

Dor. All this is in vain: Aſſure your ſelf, I will never 
admit of any Viſit from you in private. 

Pala. That is to tell me, in other words, my Condi- 
tion is det} | 

Dor. I think you in fo ill a Condition, that I am re- 
ſolved to pray for you, this very Evening, in the cloſe 


Walk, behind the Terras; for that's a private place, and 
there I am fure no Body will difturd 
2 N ight, Sir. 4 Exit. 

Pala. This is the neweſt wa making an Appoint- 
ment, I ever heard of: Let Women alone to —— 
the Means; I find we are but Dunces to em. Well, I 
will not be ſo prophane a Wretch as to interrupt her 
Devotions; but to make em more effectual, Pl down 
upon my Knees, and endeavour to join my own with 
3 Rhodophil. 1 know already they do 4 

10 . | | | not love 

each other; and that my Brother acts but a forc'd Ote- 
dience to the King's Commands; ſo that if a Quarrel 
mould ariſe betwixt the Prince and him, I were moſt 
miſerable on both ſides. | 

Rho. There ſhall be nothing wanting in me, Madam, 
to prevent ſo {ad a Conſequence. | 
Enter the King and Leonidas; the King whiſpers Amalthea. 
[To hanſetf] 1 begin to hate this Palamede, becauſe he is 
to marry my Mittreſs: Yet break with him I dare not, 
for fear of being quite excluded from her Company. 


my Devotions. 


. — — ——— — 
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"Tis a hard caſe when a Man muſt his Rival to 
his Miſtreſs : But tis at worſt but im like a pair 
of heavy Boots in a dirty Journey; I have fould 
him all Day, PIl throw him off at Night. Exit. 


Amal. to the King. This Honour is too great for me 
to 
Poly. You ſhall this Hour have the aſſurance of it. 
Leonidas, come hither; you have heard, 
I doubt not, that the Father of this Princeſs 
Was my moſt faithful Friend, while I was yet 
A private Man; and when I did aſſume 
This Crown, he ſerv'd me in that high Attempt. 
You ſee, then, to what Gratitude 


me; 
Make your Addreſſes to her. . 


Leon. Sir, I am yet too to be a Courtier; 
I ſhould too much betray my 
1 of breeding, . fair a , EF ""Y 
. Your not in 
Burt in the Se Lg > (farts, 
Where Luxury and Eaſe invent kind Words, 
To cozen tender Virgins of their Hearts, 
But in what Words focer a Prince can offer 
His Crown and Perſon, will be receiv'd. 
You know my Pleaſure, and you know your Duty. 
Leon. Yes, Sir, I ſhall obey, in what I can. 
| Poly. In what you can, Leonidas? Conſider, + 
He's both your King, and Father, who commands you. 
Beſides, what is tw hard in my Injunction ? 
Leon. Tis hard to have my Inclination forc'd. 
I would not marry, Sir; when I do, 
I you'll give me freedom in my Choice. 
Poly, View well this Lady, 
Whoſe Mind as much tranicends her beauteous Face, 
As that excels all others. 
Amal. My Beauty, as it ne er could merit Love, 
So neither can tt : Sir, you may 
Believe that, what the King has offer d yau,. 
I ſhould refuſe, did I not value more 
Your Perſon than your Crown. 


4 


1 
8 


3 


r 


| 
| 
| 
x 


— — — — — 1 
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I lie as open to the Guſts of Paſſion, 
As the bare Shore to every beating Surge: 
I will not force thee, now; but I intreat thee, 
N a _ Vow, to this — 4 : 
Vow, which hopes of having ſuch a 
Firſt caus d. * 
Leon. Show not my Diſobedience by your Pray rs, 
For I muſt ſtill deny you, though I now 
y af nn » tay my ſelf, than you: 
I have ſome Reaſons, which I cannot utter, 
That force my Diſobedience; yet I mourn 


Vi give kim — 
Not to deny; for my R | 
As Fate, that cannot change. [ Exeumt King and Amal. 


Could never make me : I muſt firſt 
Be falſe to my P then wretched. 


Suppoſe he ſhould recede from his own Vow, 
He never would permit me to keep mine. 


| 


: 
: 
, 
: 
: 
4 


N IE C 


1 8 2 


: 


23 \ 
bier 1 muſt call you fill by that dear Name) 
Free me from this Man. 
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Leon. What's that you mutter, Going after him. 
To find a Time? | 6 | 


Arga. To wait on you again 
(Softh.) In the mean while Fl wasch ou. 

[ Exit, and watches during the Scene 
Leon. How precious are the Hours of Love in Courts! 
In Cottages, where Love has all the Day, 
Full, and at eaſe, he throws it half away. 
Time gives himſelf, and is not valu'd, there; 
But ſells, at mighty Rates, each Minute, here. 
There, he is hzy, unemploy d, and flow; 
Here, he's more ſwift; and yet has more to do. 
So many of his Hours in publick move, 
That few are left for Privacy and Love. Wy 

Palm. The Sun, methinks, ſhines faint and dimly, here, 
Light is not half ſo nor half fo clear: 

But, Oh! when every Day was yours and mine, 
How early up! what haſte he made to ſhine! 

Leon. Such golden Days no Prince muſt hope to ſee; 
Whoſe ey'ry Subject is more bleſsd than he. 

Palm. Do you remember, when their Tasks were done, 
How all the Youth did to our Co run? 
While Winter-winds were whiſtling loud without, 
Our chearful Hearth was circled round about: 
With ftrokes in Aſhes Maids their Lovers drew ; 
And ſtill you fell to me, and I to you. HS) 

Leon. When Love did of my Heart poſſeſſion take, 

I was ſo young, my Soul was ſcarce awake: 
J cannot tell w I thought you fair; 
But ſuck'd in Love, inſenſibly as Air. : 

Palm. I dove we wall when feſt my Love began, 
When, at our Wake, you for the Chaplet ran 
Then I was made the Lady of the May, 

And, with the Garland, at the Goal did ſtay : 

Still, as you ran, I kept you full in view; 
I hop'd, and wiſh'd, and ran, methought, for you. 
As you came near, I haſtily did riſe, | 

ind ftretch'd my Arm out-right, that held the Prize. 
The Cuſtom was to kiſs whom I ſhould crown: 
You knee?d; and, in my Lap, your Head laid down. 
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I bluſh'd, and bluſh'd, and did the Kiſs delay : 

At laſt, my Subjects forc'd me to obey; | 
- But, when I gave the Crown, and then the Kiſs, 
I ſcarce had breath to ſay, Take that——and this. 


No longer mult ( ith humble me. 
Leon. Twas to my Loſs the Gods that Title gave; 

A Tyrant's Son is doubly born a Slave: 

He gives a Crown but, to prevent my Life 

From being happy, loads it with a Wife. | 
Palm. Speak quickly; what have you reſoly'd to do? 
Leon. To keep my Faith inviolate to you. 

He threatens me with Exile, and with Shame, 

To loſe my Birth-right, and a Prince's Name; 

But there's a Bleſſing which he did not mean, 

To ſend me back to Love and you agai 
Pals. Why was not I à Princeſs for your fake? 

But Heav'n no more ſuch Miracles can make: 

And, fince that cannot, this muſt never be; 

You ſhall not loſe a Crown for love of me. 
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Fd. fit all Day within ſome lonely Shade; 

Or that cloſe Arbour which your Hands have made: 
Id ſearch the Groves, and ey'ry Tree, to find 

Where you had carv'd our Names upon the Rind: 
Your Hook, your Scrip, all that was yours, I'd keep, 
Irre 
Thus would I live: And Maidens, when I die, 

Upon my Hearſe-white True-laye-knots ſhould tie: 
And _ my Tomb 1 above, 

Here aken Virgi Love. | 

| Leon. Kak nod (hab Time or Fate ſhall e er divide 
Thoſe Hearts, which Love and mutual Vows have ty'd: 
But we muſt part; farewel, my Love. 

Palm. —Til when? 

+ Leon, Till the next Age of Hours we meet again. 
Mean time— we may 

When near each other we in publick ſtand, 
er, 

Fancy will every. Touc G improve; 

had row the Had ſpirituous Parts of Love. 

Our Souls ſit cloſe, and ſilently within; 

And their own Web from their own Entrails ſpin. 
And when Eyes meet far off, our Senſe is ſuch, | 
That, Spider-like, we feel the tender t Touch. [Exenne. 
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Euter Rhodophil, 
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ralice embrace. 


and 
| Rho. Y own dear Heart; 


e OE e 

to rind ;. 1 I am very | 
wi 200 Ss you an aving ſeine a6 hve after you 
appointed: If you had ſtaid a Minute longer, I was juſt 
conſidering, whether 1 ſhould ſtab, or drown my 
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d the Table in the Hall, who were tearing out 
28 N 


After the Pangs of a deſperate Lorer, &c. 


and all that Day he heard nothing elſe, but the Daugh- 
ters of the Houſe, and the Maids, humming it over in 
every Corner, and the Father whiſtling it. 

Arte. Indeed I have obſery'd of my ſelf, that when 1 
am out of Town but a Fortnight, I am ſo humble, that 
I would receive a Letter from my Tailor or Mercer for 
2 Fayour. | 

Mel. When I have been at Graſs in the Summer, and 
am new come up again, methinks m to be turn'd into 
ridicule by all that ſee me; but when I have been once 
. my ſelf again, and 

tance. 

Arte. There are Places where all People may be ador d, 
and we ought to know our ſelves ſo well as to chuſe 


who ſpeaks to the King but once a Month, need but go 
to a Town Lady; and there ſhe may vapour, and cry, 
The King and I, at every word. Your Town Lady, 
w 


the City, and there ſhe's cal'd Your Honour, and has a 
Banquet from the Merchant's Wife, whom ſhe at 
for her Kindneſs. And, as for my finical Cit, re- 
moves but to her Country Houſe, and there inſults over 
the Country Gen that never comes up; who 
treats her with Fur and Cuſtard, and opens her dear 
Bottle of Mirabilis beſide, for a Jill-glaſs of it at parting. 

Arte. At laſt, I fee, we ſhall leave Melantha where we 
found her; for, by your Deſcription of the Town-and 
Country, are become more dreadful to her, than 
the Court, ſhe was affronted. But you forget we 
are to wait on the Princeſs Amalthes, Come, Doralice. 


Arte. 
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te. You are out of Charity with her, and therefore 
ſhall not give your Service. 
Mel. Do not omit it, I beſeech you; for I have ſuch 
© _ . Ne 
Drawing-room to Lobby, and can never tee 
by any uſage. But, hark you, my Dears, one thing I 
of great Concernment. 

Dor. Quickly then, we are in haſte. 

— Mel. Do not call it my Service, that's too vulgar; but 


I 


Enter Philotis, with a Paper in her Hand. 
Ael. O, are you there, Minion? And, well, are not 
Jud OI TINO I 2 ne 
want w are pai 

— 2 * n paid 


1 
f 


; 


a Word's there! Epwiste, you Sot 


you. Come, produce your Morning's Work. - 
Phil. "Tis here, Madam. [Shows the Paper, 
Mel. O, my Vun! fourteen or fifteen Words te ſ xe | 
me 6 white Day! Let me die, at this rate I cannot laſt 
till Night. Come, ; | 
half of em will not 
withall: As for Example; he, os ſhe faid a thou and S- 
_ riſes to me. Proceed. | 


are ſo 
French, 


Well, for the Billets d there is no 


- py 


if dias in Sch malt diſpute wich Brel, hey 


| 
\ 
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See, here ſhe comes 


Gripe. 
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Fi 
ever ure her ſight, 
re .. 
Porn i this toe » Father 
1 fee tis all my 
You aha Wh _— 
I will not fave ern my Pa 7 Life 
At that i Price; but PII die with her. 


And llides along, 41 Aſpick, 


Service to m troubled Breaſt. 


In Pr go with er — 


„ u do much; ff, 
You not have W part 
29. You al ot are ci ſem, 

Leon. No; Ill die | 
. [Draws bis Sword, 
P 5 


Ah, hold, and pull not on 
A Curſe, to make me worthy 71 2 


Do not by lawleſs For Gre oppo you 
1 have too dere for me 
Leon. Tn we in. he and with it, pierce m r 


Preſenting his Sword to his Father u 
You haye more, in taking my a 


h are my 2 13388 * 
Keep any thing he may deſign 
| Againſt his Life, whilſt the firſt Fury laſs; 
And now perform what I commanded you 
Lam. In van; if word and Poiſon be der me, 


1 charge you, live, © Al 1 na ann 
I cannot die in Peace, i yaw Be 


If Life's a Bleſſing, you ſhall have it Lift. 
K 5 Poly, 


226 MAAA146 r 
Tue Argaleon by with I 
D top 
And fuch prevent you from an Action 
Which would have rendred all your Life unhappy. 


[Hermogenes kneels. 
— ren 


1 
41 P for I know 

She wil nr nee Pray's; but for m ſelf: 
d Tale I have abus'd your Ears, 

EEE _—— | 


give 
te veko ks once abr me, ofen may. 
Fil hear no more. 


muſt. 
RIEL LI 


Mov d me to ſay, Leonidas was yours; 
But when 1 heard Palmyra was to dic 8 

| The fear of Blood fo ſtung my L 
That I reſoly'd, ern with my Shame, to fave 


Your Daughter's Life. 


Poly. But how can I be certain, but that Intereſt, 
Which mov'd you firſt to ſay your Son was mine, 
Does not now move you too, to fave your Daughter? 

Her. You had but then my Word; I bring you now 
_ Authentick Teſtimonies. Sir, in ſhort, 


[Delivers on his Knees a Fewel, and a Letter. 
If this will not convince 3 


Which, 


— 222 2 
Aud this you, my deareſt Led, receive, 
On ber, "ad thn 2 me; ing Eides 


Take 


_ 


— 


— — 


1 have too much 
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y Eyes grow ſwim in their own Light. _ 
"PEE | [He embraces Palmyra, 
re | 
Ling at Palmyra's 3 
But i 1 oud, 
Indeed I cannot be fo: I was 
With humble and lowly, like my Birth. 
A real Fortune not make me haughty, 
Much leſs a feign'd. | 
Fey This was her Mother's Temper. 
deſerv'd thou ſhouldſt ſuſpect 
That I am not thy Father; but my Love | 
Shall henceforth ſhow I am. Behold my Eyes, 
And ſee a Father there begin to flow: 
ary 7 ign d, Palmyra. 

Pain. I no longer, Sir; are a King, 
Ani conc tie: Tulbntt « Vier how bas 
To find a Room in any Royal Breaſt; 
I know, in i of my Un 1 


. 


E . 
Leon. Then the firſt Uſe I make of Liberty 

To pay that Reverence to which Nature binds me. 

| | [ Xneels to nes. 

£8. Sure you forget your Birth, 3 

This AR of our Obedience; you ſhould knee 
To nothing but to Hear's, | 
Leon. I never ſhall forget what Nature owes, 


5 * 
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Pabs. I almoſt grieve 1 am a Princeſs, fince 
It makes him loſe a Crown. | 
Leon. And next, to you, my King, thus low I kneel, 


T' implore your Mercy; if in that time 
I had the Honour to be thought your Son, 
I paid not ſtrict Obedience to your Will: 
I thought, indeed, I ſhould not be compelÞ'd, 
But thought it as your Son; ſo what I 
In Duty from you, I reſtor'd i 
rene role ad BOT ND | 
Poly. You have my Pardon for it. 
| Leon. To you, fair Princeſs, I congratulate 
- Your Birth; of which I ever thought you worthy: 
And give me leave to add, that I am proud _ 
The Gods have pick d me out to be the Man 
By whoſe dejected Fate yours is to riſe; 
Becauſe no Man eould more defire Fortune, 
Or franklier Part with his to make you great. 
Palm. 1 know the King, tho” you are not his Son, 


And ſo conduct downward from a Throne, 
egrees, ſo unperceiv'd and ſoft, " 
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1 Rove thine to give her 
In which you are concern'd. [Ex all h Leonidas. 
—_— Merhinks I do not 
That frye 
Tis true, 1 
So was the 
better 


1. 
1 


7 
F 
; 
5 
L 
: 
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7 
5 
1 


; give largely to true Merit; 
N ded, eee 
To exerciſe my Virtue. 
AI] that a Heart, fo fix'd as mine, can move, 
Is, that my niggard Fortune ſtarves my Love. [Exir 
SCENE II. 
to fbart at hi ; 
Doe. "Tis a ſtrange thing 2 ſerve 


your turn; and that no Retirement will ſecure me from 
was to be my A 
Pala. Yes; and you fee I have obſerv'd my Cue er- * 
0 actly: I am come to relieve you from them. Come, 4 
ſhut up, ſhut Man's come who is to 
| Gpph | 
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———— FL 
make love to me, as my Husband 
— — 


rn 


to enjoy that, which 
and which is not valu'd as it 


. Confeſs your Wickedneſs, ' 


Pals. 1 confeſs 1 was thinking fo, as faſt as I could; 

r 
not hin 

Dov. Tis the very thing that I defign'd: I have fore- 
ſtall d all your A and left you without a Word 
more, to Mercy. If . any thing far- 

| „ere Sentence Poor Animal, I 
«pos, Lond 5-4 
That you may have, it you'll make uſe of me 
right Way but 1 tell thee, Woman, I am now paſt 
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Dey. O you charge your Faults our Sex: Y 
Men are © Cre you never mee hag, Ine you chp 


Mel. Let me die, but this Solitude, and that Grotto 
are ſcandalous; I'll go no further; beſides, you have a 


'death, I begin | K 4 If 


ö 


Miſtreſs! 
Mel. My Servant to apprehend me! this is Say 
* "my appr me! this is Sarprenand 
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eu as if 2 4 
now avow it me beyond 

the Rules of dine frave, 

Pala. But, who told you I was here? they tint told 

you that, may tell you more, for ought I know. 


Pala. Us! the Devil's — me, I meant. 
Or us; that is, you are me, or I you, as we areFriends: 
That's us. 
Dor. Palamede, Palamede. [With. 
M. o. 1 ſhould know that Voice? who's within there 


ae, Path 1 cane imagine I believe the Place is 

Dor. Palamede, Palamede, All-cocks hidden. [Within. 
Pala. Lord, Lord, what ſhall I do? Well, dear Friend, 
to let you ſee I ſcorn to be jealous, and that I dare truſt 


WW 3 you, take her back, for I would not 


hes frighted, and I am reſoly'd to ſee 
who's there a dE Ae with & Bug-bear, that's 
certain: Prethey diſpute it not, it ſhall be ſo; nay, do not 
1 There's an of 
——— for you now. 
Ber Doralice, and looks amaz'd, them. 
Rho. Doralice! 1 am Thunder-ſtruck to ſee you here. 
Pala. So am I! quite Thunder-ftruck. Was it you 
that calfd me within? (I muſt be Impudent.) 
Rho. How came you hither, Spouſe? 
Pala. Ay, how came you hither? And, which is more, 
how you be here without my Knowledge ? 
Dor. 10 her Husband. O, Gentleman, have I caught you 
Faith! have I broke forth in ambuſh upon you! I 


x Suſpicions would prove true. 
Subicions! this is very fine, Spouſe! Prethee 
what Suſpicions? 


Der. O, you fei 1 of you and Me- 
lantha, hw deve keto Hours, ating with 


r 233 | 


Pals 


between us. | 
Nay, I avow, there was an | Appearance offan 
between us too. | 


7255 1 all four. the 


: Tis a 


a » 


odd kind or GO ns 
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ACTIV. SCENE I. 
Amal 7 Onder he is, and I muſt or dies 
| I. d yet tis Death to ſpeak; yet he muſt know 
I have a Paſfion for him, and may know it * 


With a leſs Bluſh; becauſe to offer ie 
To his low Fortunes, ſhows I low before, 


, I have a Soul y. 
2 Preeipiee, 2 LA.. 
Love : 


* : ; 


? 5 

a f 

« 1457. 14 175 

: 1171155 if 
11470 FH 
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mal. 1) never: Tis in vain; 
mult deſpair in Silence. % LA.. 


1 

then, to 
At leaſt obſerve my Griefs: Take it not il 
That I muſt leave you. 


Anl. You e X 


ſhow then, I can 
"nk 
vo os 


— 


ilexpect you 
[ Exit, 
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Hey. You oe my Fubulus, 
Who bred Princeſs; departing, 
— to my Care. ; a 

Leon. ey ber Father! let my Knees expreſs [ Kneeling. 
My Joys for your Return! 

Ex6. Riſe, Sir, you muſt not kneel. 

Leon. Eer fince you left me, 

„ 1 maze of Fate, 

Led by falſe Fires of a fantaſtick Glory, 

And the vain Luſtre of imagin d Crowns. 

But, ah! why would you leave me? or how could you 

Abſent your {elf ſo long? 

Exb. Vl give you a moſt juſt Account of both: 

And ſomething more I have to tell you, which 
1 know muſt cauſe your Wonder; but this place, 

_ ＋ in Darkneſs, is — ſafe. 

Alr I diſcern ſome coming towards us Torches appear. 
With lights, who may — me. Hermogenes, | 
| Your Lodgings are hard by, and much more private. 
Hier. There you may freely ſpeak 

w_ Oo _ = 
For ſome Affairs, of no ſmall Importance, 

Call me another why: | [Exenent. 
Euter Palamede Rhodophil, with Vizor Maſques in 

their Hands, and Torches before em. | 

Pals. We ſhall have noble Sport to Night, Rhodophil ; 
this Maſquerading is a moſt glorious Invention. 

Rho. 1 believe it was invented firſt by ſome jealous 
Lover, to diſcover the Haunts of his Jilting Miſtreſs; or, 
perhaps, by ſome diſtreſſed Servant, to gain an Oppor- 
tunity with a jealous Man's Wife. Ws 

Pala. No, it muſt be the Invention of a Woman, it 
has ſo much of Subtilty and Love in it. 

Rho. I am ſure tis extreamly pleaſant; for to go un- 
known, is the next Degree to going inviſible. = 

Pala. What with our antick Habits, and feign d Voices, 
do you know me? and I know you? Methinks we 
move and talk juſt like fo many over-gro:vn Puppets. 
Rho. Maicuerade is only Vizor-mask iumprov'd, a 
heightning of the ſame Faſhion, 


Pals, 


44715 1 41528487 2 


111 1 1544 fil 
71715 42 11 a 1 
1 1 jill 
1 5 0 
: 1157 FA , 
3241 rH 
24 ll e 
2115 mil 


Manriacet A-La-Mope. 239 


| End, and deſpairing to 
fain to fortifie Imagination with the 
of another Woman: I take after hcat, like a well- 
breath'd Courſer, 2 hark, 3 in — 
Swords! [Claſhing of Swords within.] Nay, t 

with you. [Exit Pala. 


Rho. What I did, was in reſcue of this Youth. 
Pala. What cauſe would he give em? 
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_ » Pals. [Aſide How ctofs this happens to my Deſign 
Heer he Fenr cutie ts wr Ee. 
that I ſhould viſit her. Hark you, Rhodophil, 
r 
d to Nig | 


. You know I have Buſineſs: But come, Youth, if 


it muſt be fo. hs 
1. No, Sir, do not give your 
: I ſhall be rnd larver ping with your 


| Pals, Damm this Kindneſs! now muſt 1 be troubled 
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But clove we many — 
Which ill become the Princeſs. 


Leon. I ask 
Which Honour will not give you Leave to g 
One Hour's ſhort, Audience, at my Father's 
You cannot ſure refuſe me. 

Palm. Perhaps I ſhould, did I conſult ſtrict Virtue; 
But ſomething er we comer ee 
When would you I ſh _ | | 

Leon. This E , Wi ipecdicſt Opportunity. 

T have a — — 

n — 2 

P 
Fs, 1 
I truſt your Honour; me not occaſion 
TOLL NY 2 good ce 

You nets repent your 
Hand, 


. I cannot be deceiv'd; E 
One of her Maids betray'd the Habit to me 
But who was he with whom the held diſcourſe? 
Tis one ſhe favours, for he kiſs'd her Hand. 
Our Shapes are like, our Habits near the fame: 
She may miſtake, and ſpeak to me for him. 
I am 'd, TI Anse my Doubts, | 
Though to be more tormented. Lr. 


SO NG. 


. 

1 
4nd bs Head mn bor Bren, 
Vor. III. | - aid 
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He fand the Pleaſure : 

al ade rf — 2 
When Calia ſaw this, 
With a Sigh, and a 
She cry'd, 1 not 


Tit unkind to 
3 — 


F 


T bus intranc'd they did lie, 
Till Alexis did ty 
er 

| more 
Toe — 3/4 mar quick, and the Shepherd more flow. 


Another Daves. e is, Argaloon r6-awers and ſtands by 


5 2 do; bar Tan diflracied, 
EEE. 


"And Hear'n, in A grazed my Roque. 
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So blind we are, our Wiſhes are fo ain, 5 
That what we moſt defire, proves moſt our Pain. 

ol [ Exerent 0710s. 
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SCENE IE. 


An Eating-houſe. Bottles of Wine on the Table. Palamede; 
and — in Man's Habit. 
Dor. [Aſide.] Now cannot I find in my Heart to diſco- 
ver my ſelf, though I long he ſhould know me. 
Pala. I tell thee, Boy, now I have ſeen thee ſafe, I 
muſt be gone: I have no leiſure to throw away on thy 
raw Converſation : I am a Perſon that underſtands better 
ings, I. 
Der. Were I a Woman, Oh how you'd admire me! 
up every Ward I ſaid, and ſcrue your Face into a 
ſbmitve Smile; as I have ſeen a dull Gallant act Wit, 
and counterfeit Pleaſantneſs, when he Whiſpers to a great 
Perſon in a Play-houſe; ſmile, and look briskly, when 
the other anſwers, as if ing of Extraordinary had 
paſt betwixt em, when, Heav'n 8, there was no- 


Or, at moſt, Shall we out of the Pit, and go behind the 
Scenes for an Act or two? And yet ſuch fine things as 
theſe, would be Wit in a Miſtreſs's Mouth. 
Pala. Ay, Boy; there's Dame Nature in the Caſe: He 
who cannot find Wit in a Miſtreſs, deſerves to find no- 
ing elſe, Boy. But theſe are Riddles to thee, Child, 
have not leifure to inſtruct thee; I have Affairs ta 
diſpatch, great Affairs; I am a Man of Buſineſs. 38 
Dor. Come, you ſhall not go: Youj have no Affairs but 
what you may diſpatch here, to my Know 


r 
ing than I ht thee; a v 


1 


wicked Boy: O' 

1 bor wr me, and haſt ſome 
11 Defigns upon m on. 

Dor. You are — Sir; I would only have you 


ſhow mea more lawful a > dan would leave me, 
2 ' 


W ADE e. 
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than I can why you ſhould not, and I'll not 
for I am oy fn dy I underſtand the Notes 


ou; 
lities 


of Fleſh and. Blood, and the preſſing Occaſions of Man- 


kind, as well as you. 

Pala. A very forward and underſtanding Boy! thou 
art in great danger of a Page's Wit, to be brisk at four- 
teen, and dull at twenty. But TI give thee no further 


_— I _ 1 


Il. This Imp n 
e me J tell thee, 
=—\ ſhe at — 1 me; and 


whi Þ is more, the is a bed for me, and fick for me. 


Dor. For you only? 

Pala. Ay, for me only. 

Dor. But how do you know ſhe's fick a. bed: 
Pala. She ſent her Husband word fo. 
Dor. And are you ſuch a Novice in Love, to believe a 


Wife's Meſſage to her Husband ? 


Pals. Why, what the Devil ſhould be her Meaning 
elſe? 


Dor. It be, to go in Maſquerades as 
to 8 Haunts, and keep you Company — = 


Know 


5 * Nay, Fi can her for that: She loves me too 
well, to di her {elf from me. 


Dor. If were ſhe, I would diſguiſe on purpoſe to 
try your Wit; and come to my Servant like a Riddle, 


Read me, and take me. 


Pala. I could know her in any Shape: My good Ge- 


nius would prompt me to find out a handſome Woman : 


There's ſomething that would attract me to her with- 
aut my Knowledge. 
Dor. Then you make a Load-Gene of your Miſtreſs ? 
Palg. Yes, and I carry Steel about me, which has been 


P 


Pole. 

Dor. Yet ſtill my Mind me, that you have met 
her diſguis d to Night, and have not known her 

Pala. This is the moſt pragmatical conceited little Fel- 
* — my Bufineſs better chan 


| he looks 
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Doy. And I tell you, once more, that I know her bet- 
ter than you do. 
Pala. The Boy's reſolv'd to have the laſt word. I find 
I muſt go without reply. Exit. 
Dor. Ah Miſchief, I Rave loſt him with my fooling. 
Palamede, on 7 of ber _ 
He vetiurns. pluc ks Perruke, | Puts it on 
again when he inoms her. 
Pala. O Heav'ns! is it you, Madam? 
Dor. Now, where was your good Genius, that would 
prompt you to find me out? 
Pala. Why, you ſec I was not deceiy'd; you, your ſelf, 
were m Genius. ; 
Doe. tut whe was the Seed, that knew the Lead: 
ſtone? Ha? | 885 
Pala. The truth is, Madam, the Steel has loſt its Vir- 
tue; and therefore, if you pleaſe, we'll new touch it. 


in! am I faln into your Quarters? 
ngaging with a Boy? Is all Honourable? 

very Honourable on my fide. I was juſt 
this young Villain; he was running away, 
ing his ſhare of the Reckoning. 

find I was deceiy'd in him. 
you are deceiv'd in him: Tis the archeſt 
Rogue, if you did but know him. | 


Rho. There's no retiring now; I warrant you for di- 
ſcovery: Now have I the oddeft thought, to entertain 
ou before your Servant's Face, and he never the wiſer ; 
twill be the prettieſt juggling Trick to cheat him when 


Caprice in you, 
is Rhodephils the unluckielt Fel 


L 3 | the 


——— — — . — 


— 
concern 


dT, 


e 


F 


3 . 1 
e 
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2 5 44 77411 Hub 
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in this, I am ſure. 


'd 


Aue. 


„ſwweet Sir, 

I ſuppoſe, 
abroad, w 

it 

* jg 


Mel. 
Dor. [. 
neſs, to 
Mel. 
Dor. 
Mel. 
Dor. 
ſome t 
w bread 
ES, 28 
1 * 


who bas pinch 
moſt a 
a new-lac'd Beſom and a Clap, to 


of 


your 


1 | 


Clap before you can get 1 


our Ambition to 


7 


Wit. 


n the Spot for our Country 


er 
e Melantha.] 


Rho. 


: Pala- 


back Hero. 


. 
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y Wounds which, in my Journey, I receiv'd, 
* ſet upon by Tens 11 loſt thoſe Jewels 
And Letters, which your dying Mother left. 

Herm. The fame he means, which, ſince, brought to the 
Made him firſt know he had a Child alive: [King, . 
"Twas then my care of P:ince Leonidas 
Caus d me to fay he was th' Uſurper's Son; 
Till, after fore'd by your apparent Danger, 

I made the true Diſcovery of your Bi 
And once more hid my Prince's. 

Leon. Hermogenes, and E s, retire; 
Thoſe of our Party, whom I left without, 
| your Aid and Counſel. [Exeunt ambe. 

alm. I ſhould, Leoni las, 9 | 
This happy Change of your exalted Fate; 
But, as my ſoy, ſo you my Wonder move; 
Your Looks have —_— of Buſineſs, than of Love: 
And your laſt Words tome great Defign did ſhow. 
Jon frame not any we hid — ye 
You, in my Love, all my Deſigns may ſee; 
But what have Love and you defign'd foe me? 
Fortune, once more, has ſet the Fallance right 
Firſt, equall d us, in Lowneſs; then, in Height. 
Both of us have fo long, like Gameſters, thrown, 
Till Fate comes round, and gives to each his own. 
As Fate is equal, ſo may Love appear; 
Tell me, at leaſt, what I muſt hope, or fear. 

Palm. After ſo many Proofs, how can you call 
My Love in Doubt? Fear nothing; and Hope all. 
Think what a Prince, with Honour, may receive, 
Cr I may give, without a Parent's Leave. 

Leon. You give, and then reſtrain the Grace you ſhow, . 
As oftentatious Prieſts, when Souls they wooe, 
Promiſe their Heay'n to all, but grant to fevv. 
But do for me, what I have dar'd for-you. 

I did no Argument from Duty bring : 

Duty's a Name; and Love's a real thing. | | 
 PFaln. Man's Love may, like wild Torrents, over-flow; - 
Woman's as deep, but in its Banks muſt go. 


Ls My 
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My Love is mine; and that I can i 

But cannot give my Perſon, with my Heart, 
Leon. n 

For when the Perſon it does not convey, 

Tis to give Gold, and not to give the Key. 
Palm. Then ask my Father. 
Leon. ——He detains my Throne: 

Who holds back mine, ll hardly give his own. 
Palm. What then remains? 

Lon. That I muſt have recourſe 

To Arms; ni forming the Degas 

Hermogenes is the Deſign; 

And with him, al the Brave and Join. 

Palm. And is it thus you court P s Bed? 

— ER — W 

Deſiſt from Force: So m 

„ Gs 
Leon. Each Act of mine my Love to you has ſhown ; 

Dutt yn, , 1 

You bid me part with you, and let him live; 

But they ſhould nothing ask, who nothing give. 

Palm. I give what Virtue and what Duty can, 

In vowing ne'er to wed another Man. 

Leon. You will be forc'd to be Argalear's Wife. 
Palm. Fl keep my Promiſe, tho I loſe my Life. 
FR 


Leon. Hold once more. But, yet, as he 
„„ Loops Toks Tack to'fan; 5 


Maui 08 - LA- Mons. 2jt 
So I deſire, now I am Fear, 
To hw oa you meant to firear. 
Palm. — 1 1.5 
n _— 


— — 
When you © Love or Duty fuſe malt be 0 


7 I-77 


o» | Lens, From whence do theſe tumultuous Cmoys co ne? | 
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Her. We are beray and there remains alone 
This Comfort, that your Perſon is not known. 


Bur the King, Argaleon, Rhodophil, Palamede, Guards; 


ſome like Citizens as - 

Poly. What mean theſe Midnight-conſultations here, 
Where I, like an unſummon d Gueſt, appear? 

Leon. Sir. 

r 
You were all watching, for your Prince's good 

Poly. My reverend Friends, you are wel met! 
On what great Work were your Wiſdoms ſet ? 
Which of my Actions were you ing here? 
What French Invaſion have you found to fear ? 

Leon. They are my Friends; and come, Sir, with intent 
To take their Leaves before my Baniſhment. 

Poly. Your Exile, is bord Sexes, Friends can find: 


I fe'the Ladies ike the Men, are kind. [Seeing Þ 


Rho. Yield, Sir; —— Taer cate ſhown? 


Pala. One, and unarm'd, againſt a Multitude ! 
Oh tor a Sword! 
[He reaches at one of the Guards Halberds, 
and is ſeiz'd behind. 


my ; 
rs; but ae Death. 
Palm. S ih me. 

Poly. Mean Girl, — an Advocute for thee. 
Now the myſterious knot will be unty'd; 
Whether the. young King lives, or where he dy'd: 

To Morrow's dawn the dark Riddle cicar ; 
Crown all wy Joys; end pes my Fear. 
——_— 


"ACT 
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AG: V. SCENE L 
Palamede, Straton. Palamede with a 


Letter in 
his Hand. | | 


PP HIS Eveni a thou? will they both 
1. _—_ r 5 


Sera. Yes, Sir; both my old Maſter, and your Miſtreſs's 
Father : The old Gentlemen ride hard this Journey; they 
fay, it ſhall be the laſt time they will ſee the Town; and 
both of em are fo pleas d with this Marri which 
they have concluded for you, that I am afraid they will 


it. | 

Pal. But this is fuch an unreaſonable Thing, 

upon me to be marry'd to morrow /; tis hurryi 

ens without giving him time to fay his 
TS. . 

Sera, Yet, if I might adviſe you, Sir, you ſhould not 
delay it: for your younger Brother comes up with 'em, 
and is got already into their Favours. He has gain'd 
much upon my old Maſter, by finding Fault with Inn- 
keepers Bills, and by ftarving us, and our Horſes, to ſhow 


his Frugal: on yn bay hey your Mitſtreſs's 
Father, wing him Receipts for the Spleen, Gout and 
Scurvy, — — Infir mities of old Age. 


Pal. Pll rout him, and his Country Education: Pox 
on him, I remember him before J travell d, he had no- 
thing in him but meer Jocky; us d to talk loud, and 
make Matches, and was all for the Crack of the Field: 
Senſe and Wit were as much baniſh'd from his Diſcourſe, 
as they are when the Court goes out of Town to a 
Horſe-race. Go now and provide your Maſter's Lodg- 


rs. I go, Sir. ; I. 
8 5 Pal. 
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Pal. It vexes me to the Heart, to leave all my Deſigns 
with Doralice unfiniſh'd; to have flown her ſo often to 
— * be bobb'd — wen If I had but once 
enj d 5 d J could not ſatisfy d Sto- 
mach with the Feaſt at leaſt 1 ſhould —— wy 
Mouth a little; but now 
18 Sir, you are happily met; I was coming to 


you. | 

Pal. From Lady, I hope. | 
Phil. Party from her; but wore eſpecially from 
ſelf: She has juſt now receiv'd a Letter from her Father, 
with an abſolute Command to diſpoſe her feif to marry 
ou to morrow. 
ö 

7 Qui 

come in a more lucky Minute; for it found her in an 


4 


ill Humour with a Rival of yours, that ſhall be 
about the Pronunciation of a French word. 
iſe it, 1 know the 
to 


* 
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Count Rhodophil's : There are twen- 
former was but a Retaining Fee; 
DET Be ſure onl 

. e on 

ply her with French words, and I'll warrant you'll do 
. Hereare a Liſt of her Phraſes for this 

to her upon all Occaſions, and foil her at 
for ſhe's Lke one of the old Amazons, 
marry, except it be the Man who has firſt 


fure to follow your Advice: But you'll for- 


i without putting you to the trou- 
ble of another Token. r | 
Enter Palmyra and Artemis. 
Madam, this way the Priſoners are to paſs ; 
Leonidas 


Ell ſtay, and follow him to death. 
Enrey Melantha haſt. LE: 
" Highneſs! Now is my Time to 
ſelf, and to make my Court to her, in my 
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would not come in.) 

Palm. What is ſhe, Artemis ? 

Are. An impertinent Lady, Madam; very ambitions 
of being known to 8 


Pala. m Aalen, Madam; if I have 
not waited you here & two long Hours, without fo 
much as the Sar of a fingle Servant to attend me; 


en- 

my ſelf with my own Chagrin, till I had the 

Honour to ſee your Ladyſhip, who are a Perſon that 
makes ſo conſiderable a Figure in the -  — 

Mel. Truce with your Douceurs, good 
ſee I am addreſſing to the Princeſs; pray 882 
_ =__ what a delicious French 
wo ou make me 1 
the Princeſs] Your Highneſs, Macken, will pleaſe to p 
don the Bevene which I made, in not ſooner 
| you out to be a Princeſs: Bur kr me die if this Eda 

ciſſement which is made this Day of your Quality, does 
not raviſh me; and give me leave to tell you 
Pala. But firſt give me leave to tell you, Madam, that 
I have fo great a Tender for your Perſon, and ſuch 2 
Panchant to do you Service, that 

Mel. What, muſt I ſtill be troubled with Sottifes ? 
(There's another word loſt, that I meant the Prin- 
ceſs, with a Miſchief to you) But your Highneſs, Madam— 

Pala. But your Ladyſhip, Madam 

Enter Leonidas guarded, and led over the Stage. 

Mel. Out upon him, how he looks, Madam ! now 
he's found 'no Prince, he is the ftr Figure of a 
on) 3 Etourdy to think 

one ? 


Palm. Away, Im rnt——My dear Leonidas ! 

| Leon. My dear P 

Palm. —— my Deſtiny is yours. 
2 


| ans nn NF am the 0 
Perſon this Day breathing: That de Fraud reads 
thus Rompre en Viſiere, wit Occaſion. Let me die, 
but PI! follow her to Death, till I make my Peace. Nl 
* N ___ — 2 Pal. 
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for ever! it ſounds as 


helliſhly to me, as it 
for t. 


Dor. Ay, 
can do to 
al. 


help 


if we had but once 


you, but there's no 


d one another; but 


enjoy 
not 


Yet 


at all: It leaves a 
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Pal. Well, Madam, I am convinc'd, that *tis beſt for 


us not to have enjoy'd; but Gad, the ſtrongeſt Reaſon 
is, becauſe I can't halp it. 


Dor. The only way to keep us new to one another, 
is never to enjoy, as they keep Grapes by hanging em 


++ - wan touch nothing, if you w would pre- 
em 

Pal. But then they wither, and grow in 
keeping; however La ave a Kan d for you "A 
an Eagerneſs, every time I ſee you; and if I chance to 
out-live Melantha 

Dor. And if T chance to out- ive Rhodophil—— 

Pal. Well, Tl cheriſh my Body as much as I can up- 
on that hope. *Tis true, I would not directly murder 
the Wife of my Boſom; but to kill her civilly, by the 
way of kindneſs, T'II put as fair as another Man: TI be- 
S and be very wrathful with her, 

3992 3 N 

Dor. Well, Palamede, oy 7 3 
be your ſecond Wife, for all 

pol in te mem rine I wack * wh, I-L 
wou Ri a I ou 
EET ee 
you are not to be cut yet. 

Dor. No, no, muſt not be, Palamede, for fear the 
Gardener ſhould come and catch you taking up the Glas. 
Enter Rhodophil. 

Rho. [ Aſide.) Billing fo — now I am confirm'd 
in my  Suipicions; I muſt put an end to this, cer it 
further [To Doralice.] Cry you Mercy, 8 

I fear I have interrupted your Recreations. 


good Spouſe; I faw fair Hand 
—.— you oo hob Gyro 
Palamede, you 


Rho. > 96 think of ths erg. that 
play d at a Game call'd, Hide and Seek, laſt Evening, in 
the Grotto? 


Pal. 


262 MARRIAOGE A-La-Mope. 
Pala. What do you think of that innocent Pair, who 
made it their Pretence to ſeek for others, but came, in- 
to hide themſelves there? 

All things conſider d, I begin vehemently to ſu- 
ſpect, that the young Gentleman I found in your Corn- 


pany laſt Night, was a certain Youth of my Acquain- 


re have Galpelied mr nt Galane, if 
never m t, 1 little vil- 
lainous ans Bad rhe been a falſe 4 


tance. 


_”:-:: 
Dor. Hold, hold; are not you two a couple of mad 
ing Fools, to cut one another's Throats for nothing? 
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dead Mother's fake; you lov'd her, 
And wil an | me I teſemble her. Thus the — 


e 


You muſt be merciful. 
You muſt be conſtant. 
. — 
You King to head you: I would know 
To whom I muſt reſign. 
Eub. —— This is our 


For — On 


Of thy 11 

pA Top me tas made in not naming all 
His Obligations to you: Why _— 
163 


1e: Wan Tortures Gel be double. 
Herm. You pleaſe me, I ſhall die the ſooner. 
ab. No; could I live an and ſtill be rack d, 


— [4s they are going . 


WF + - 

If you have any Juſtice, ſpare their Lives; 

Or it I cannot make you juſt, at leaſt 

Ill teach you to more Purpoſe to be cruel. 
e 
Leon. Make me ä 

22 Bodies worn to Ruin, 
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Pala. Stay, ſtay; Pll prefent you when it is more con- 
venient. I find I muſt get her a Place at Court; and 
when ſhe is once there, ſhe can be no- ridiculous; 


Leon. ( Rhodop.il.) Did ſhe then lead you to this brave 
Attempt? 
[To Amalthea.] To you, fair Amalthea, what I am, 
Firſt, therefore, to your Deſert, we give 
Your Brother's Life; but keep him under Guard, 
Till our new Power be ſettled. What more Grace 
He may receive, ſhall from his future Carriage 
Be given, as he deſerves, | 
Arga. I neither now defire, nor will deſerve-it; 
My Loſs is ſuch as cannot be ir'd, 
And to the Wretched, Life can be no x 
Leon, Then be a Priſoner always: Thy ill Fate | 
And Pride will have it fo: But ſince, in this, I cannot, 
Inſtru& me, generous Amalthes, how ; 
A King may ſerve you. 
And all I now muft wiſh; I ſee you . 
Thoſe Hours I have to live, which Heay'n in Pity 
Will make but few, I vow to ſpend with Veſtals : 
The greateſt Part, in Pray'rs for you; the reſt 
In mourning my Unworthineſs. 
Preis me not farther to explain my ſelf ; 
*T will not become me, and may cauſe your Trouble. 
| Leon. Too well I underſtand her ſecret Grief, ¶ Aſide 
Bu: dare _—_ to know it. Come {To Palmyra. 
my TIalr. it, x 
beyend my Crown, I have one Joy in ſtore; 
To gve that Crown-.to her whom I adore. 
4 h | Exeunt 0nmes. 


18 


E PI- 


For he that himſelf is one. 
| — — Hows Sa bow 


EPILOGUE 


TEA pouſe and 1 inform'd the Nation 1 


all the way to Re 
Noe with dull Morals, grav writ, like thoſe, 
Phlegme, with Care compo/e : 
Tar Po of ff Wins md aber Sen 
Born on the Confines of Indifference. 
But by Examp Examples doom, e, Ne Play 
From om, ar, and [ce 
— 1 hils in this Theatre, 
More Palamedes, and ſome fem Wives, 1 fear. 
But yet too far our Poet would not run, 
Tho" 'twas well offer d, there was nothing done. 
He would nor quice the Woman's Frailey bare, 
But ſtripe em to the waiſt, and left em there. 
And the Men's Faults are leſs ſevereiy ſhown, 


Would lay the Scene at home ; of ands tell, 
For Wanches, taking up their Wives ith Mell; 
And a brick Bout, which each of them did want, 
pang Ar gra? bop a6: Gallant. 

7 Author, 11 
Td cut a Sample e S 
He fd my Shame, which you, I'm ſure, wands not, 
For you were all for driving on the Plot : 
Tow ſigh'd when I came in to break the Sport, 
And ſet your Teeth when each Deſign fell hors. 
3 Wiſhes lend, 
But the poor Cuckold ſeldom: finds 4 Friend. 
Since therefore Court and Town will take no Pity, 
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To my Moſt Honour'd Friend, 


Sir Charles Sedley, Bar- 


HE Deſign of Dedicating Plays, is 
FREE as common and unjuſt, as that of 
= deſiring Seconds in a Duel. *Tis en- 

ing our Friends (it may be) in a 
ſenſeleſs Quarrel, where they have 
much to venture, without any Con- 

cernment of their own. I have declar'd thus 
much before- to ent You from Suſpi- 
cion, that I intend to Intereſt either your judg - 
ment or your Kindneſs, in defending the Errors 
of this Comedy. It ſucceeded ill in the Repre- 
ſentation, againſt the Opinion of many the beſt 
Judges of our Age, to whom you know I read 
it, ere it was preſented publickly. Whether tl. e 
Fault was in the Play * or in the Lamenet+ 


— 


my Reputati 
find me valui our Kindneſs to me: 
I may have pe& my own Credit 
with them, but I have none to doubt of yours. 
And they who, perhaps, wou'd forget me in my 
Poems, wou'd remember me in this Epiſtle. 
This was the courſe which has formerly been 
* the Poets of that Nation who were 
the Univerſe. Horace and Ovid, who 
had Httle Reaſon to diſtruſt n yet 
took occaſion to ſpeak with Honour of Virgil, 
Paris, Tiballus, and rtiut, their 
raries : As if they it in the Teſtimony of 
their Friendſhip a farther Evidence of their Fame. 


For 


W 


Now tu Corpus eras fine pecture; Des tibi 


— = 


Perſon 


ſerer Cl:ford, and 
that of Sir Charles Se 
to whom I would reſemble you, 

1 


| at en Sat 
Ovid in his Elegies: Not of! 
for he was (you 22 a i 
as Ovid: But for his Candor, his Wealth, his way 
of Living, and particularly becauſe of this Teſti- 


mony which is given bim by Herace, which 1 


have a thouſand times in my Mind apply'd to 


Dii tibi divitias dederunt, artemg; fruends. 
2 uoveat 1 majus Alumso, 
nam , TI farin poſit que ſentiat, & cus 
ratia, wh] valetado 3 — 2 
Et nmutdus vickut, nen deficiente crumena? 


Certainly the Poets of that Age enjoy d much 
Haprinel in the 3 ip of 
one another. They imitated the beſt way of Li- 
ving, which was to purſue an innocent and in- 
offenſive Pleaſure ; that which one of the Anci- 
ents called Erxdizam volupratem. We have, like 
them, our Genial Nights ; where our Diſcourſe 
is neither too ſerious, nor too light; but always 


pleaſant, 


—— r — 8 


n 
W of Tar- 
3 


—＋ 
thoſe Vecuncies of our Maps, LT we 1 
travell'd to diſcover better; ſo thoſe Wretches 
paint Lewdneſs, Atheifm, Folly, i11-Reaſoni og, 
us, 
ſo falls out, that th nn x 
it s out, ve 2 icque 
to ſome one — and then they immedi- 
ately intereſt Heaven in their Quarrel : As tis an 
uſual Trick in Courts; when one deſigns the Ruin 
of his Enemy, to his Malice with ſome 
| Concernment of the ing's: And to revenge his 
own Cauſe, with Pretence of vindicating the Ho- 
nour of his Maſter. Such Wits as they deſcribe, 
I have never been ſo unfortunate to meet in your 
But have often heard much better : 
fonir at your Table, than I have encounter'd in 
their 


s. The Wits they deſcribe, are the 
Fops we baniſh: For Blaſphem 


and Atheiſin, if 
they were neither Sin nor ill Manners, are Sub- 


_ jes fo very common, and worn fo — 


FT 


4 


8 is able 8 
perhaps to reach Y; wou'd, inſte: 
of your Accuſers, become your Proſelytes. 20x 
wou'd reyerence ſo much Senſe, and ſo mu 
good Nature in the ſame Perſon: And come, like 
the Satyr, to warm themſelves at that Fire, of 
which they were i atly afraid, when they 
ſtood at diſtance. you have too great a Re- 
putation to be wholly free from Cenfure: "Tis a 
dine Which Fortune ſets upon all extraordinary 
Perſons, and from which you ſhould not wiſh to 
be. deliver'd *till you are dead. I have been us d 
by my Criticks much more ſeverely, and have 
more Reaſon to complain, becauſe I am deeper 
tax'd for a leſs Eſtate. I am, ridiculouſly enough, 
accus d to be a Contemner of Univerſities, that is, 
in other Words, an Enemy of Learning: With- 
out the Foundation of which I am ſure no Man 
can 
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PROLOGUE E. 


Rologues, like Bells to Churches, toul you in 

With Chiming Verſe; till the dull Plays begin: 
With this ſad difference though, of Pit and Pew ; 
You damn the Poet, but the Prieſt damms you. 
But Prieſts can treat you at your own Expence : 
And, gravely, call you Fools, without Offence. 
Poets, poor Devils, have ne er your Folly ſhown, 
But, to their Coft, you proud it was their own. 
For, when 4 Fop's preſented on the Stage, 
Straight all the Coxcombs in the Town ingage : 
And grunt, like Hogs, about their Captive Swine. 
Your Poets daily ſplit upon this Shelf: 
| You muſt have Fools, yet none will have kimſelf. 
Or if, in kindneſs, you that Leave would give, 
No Man could write you at that rate you live: 
For ſome of you grow Fops with ſo much haſte, 
Riot in Nonſenſe, and commit ſuch waſte, | © 
*"Twould ruin Poets ſhould they ſpend ſo faſt. 
Hie who made this, obſerv'd what Farces hit, 
And durſt not diſoblige you now with Wit. 
But, Gentlemen, you over-do the Mode: 
Tow muſt have Fools out of the common Road. 
Th! unuatural ſtrain d Buſſoon is only taking : 
No Fop can pleaſe you now of God's own making. 
: Pardon 


PROLOGUE. 


Pardon our Poet, if he ſpeaks his Mind ; | 
You come to Plays with your own Follies lin d. 
Small Fools fall on you, like ſmall Showers, in vain : 
Your own oil d Coats keep out all common Rain. 
Tos muſt have Mamamouchi, ſuch a Fop 

As. would appear a Monſter, in a Shop: 
He'll fill your Pit and Boxes to the Brim, 

here, ram d in Crowds, you ſee your ſelves in him. 
dere there's ſome Spell our Poet never knew, 

In Hullibabilak de, aud Chu, chu, chu. 

That is: Oh how we love the Mamamouchi ! 
Grimace and Habit ſent you:pleasd away : 

You damm d the Poet, and cry d up the Play. 

Nis Thought had made our Author more uneaſie, 
But that he hopes I'm Fool enough to plaaſe yo: ) 
But here's my Grief; though Nature, join d with Art, 
Have cut me out to att a Fooling Bart; 
Yet, to your Praiſe, the few Wits here will ſay, 
"Twas imitating you taught Haynes to Play. 
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CY think that was well kick d. 
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And I think 
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my Woman. . 
Who comes with him? 
Vis. Only his Friend's. Man, Benito; the fame who 
me the Letter which you took from me. 
Las. Stays let me think 6 mak. Do Camillo, or this 
Benito, know id Beatrix? _ 
Tie. They have never talk'd with ber ; but only ſeen 


Las. Have I not ſeen him lately in his Balcony, which 


„ = > 
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Oo 


© T2 . e N 
ACT l. SCENE I. 
SCENE The Front of « Nunery. © 


| Prince's Page. 
Fred. NA Y Father's ancient, and repoſe himſelf, 
OT: if he pleaſes, afier —— — 
trance; but we, who are „ ſhould think it a Sin, 
to ſpend any of Dey. Agb n a Chamber. What are 
your ways of living here? | | 
Cam. Why Sir, we paſs our time, either in Converſa- 
tion alone, or in Love alone, or in Love and Converſati- 


— 


that; for 
no recourſe e 

— —— do your Buſineſs: 

2 


That is, 


I do not mean down-ri 


2 moſt delicious Curtizan, 


TER. 


Aa 
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Ty 


and now muſt k 2 | | 
Tut key mg d it had been Murder, 


Lovz i 4 NuNNER'Y: 


and that you are veifd, for fear of doing more Miſchief 
with thoſe Eyes: For, indeed, they are too ſharp to be 
truſted out of the Scabbard. 

Luc. | Yay > I beſeech you, to accuſe my Eyes, till they 
ſome Execution on your Heart. 
ut I am out of reach, 


* 


: perha are in your firſt 
penn 3 


Nymph of Devotion!) I I.am 
dn 2 Tk ene: Pſion, a ; 


d 


lood, 


IRE: 
eſpous 


ſee, to a Miracle, 


« + 


Sovereign 


Prince. 
Encomiums, "were vain for me to 


138 


all Matters of Love, the Man 


I have ſworn not to ; LY 
» as 


: 3 your Oath, on purpoſe to make the 
Er break 
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| | Exennt Women. 
Not deplorable neither, but a little alter d: If 1 
in Love, as Ian ſure I cannot, it ſhould be 


J 


Fred. 


Ae. II proceed no. farther, if No goes: I know hig 
Cam. But Violetta deſu'd me, in ber Note, to bring 
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SCENE m. A Night-piece of C. 


34 


aiting-woman's Part, Laura. 


you by Night, as 
you. 


the Men whom we expect. 


«ſteps ; and now, methinks, 1 
| Cam. I hear Womens Voices. 


PII wait on 


W 
by Day. 
OOt 
us. 


approaching 


J warrant 


Love! 


certainly 


you 
F 


Emer Laura and Violetta. 


Vio. Remember 
Law. I warrant 


well as 


right 
wy 


"Baſe, 7 he 


ſee ſomer 


Ay. We are 


Cam. Vidletta, 


298 The Assen ATR: Or, 


y watchful Uncle and my Siſter ; and they are as 
fall of Danger 25 they are of Love. So within 
me checks me too, and ſays, I was too in ven- 
thus to meet you. 
| Cam. You are too fearful rather, and Fear's the greateſt 
12 to Love. 
Vio. "But Night will hide my Bluſhes, when T tell you, 
I love you much, or I bad never truſted my Virtue and 
my Perſon in your Hands. 

Cam. The one is facred, and the other ſafe; but this 
auſpicious Minute is our firſt of near Converſe. May I 
not hope that Favour, which Strangers, in Civility may 
claim even from the moſt reſerv'd? * 

Vio. I fear you'll cenſure me. 

Cam. Yes, as the bleſt above tax Heay'n for 


them ſo happy. [T walk farther 
Aur. [Stepping towards Laura., Dale of Darkneſs, 7 
vance, and meet my 
Lan. [Stepping forward.) Right truſty Valet, heard, but 
yet unicen, I have advanc'd one Step on Reputation. 
Loew. Now, by ludable Cuſtom, I am. to lave thee 
vehemently. 

Law. We ſhould do well to ſee each other firſt: Tou 
know tis ill taking Money without Li | 
Au. O, but the Coin o Love is known by the weight 
__ o_ ou may feel it in the dark: Beſides, you. 

ince-like to Love without 


a renn 


times. 

Ar. Let us make hafte however, and diſpatch alittle 
r We may do it now with Eaſe, 
and fave our ſelves a great deal of Trouble, it we take it 


in time, before it grows too faſt upon our Hands. 

Las. Fie, no; let us Love diſcreetly, we muſt manage 
our Paſſion, and not Love all our Love out at one Meet- 
og] on for applying the Plate” 


Vis. 222 gol n theſe few Minutes | 
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Zo4 The Assen Arien: Or, 


too? 


© rod. Do you ſpeak well of my Friend Love, and ll 
try to well of F Devotion. 
. of Love: "Twas to avoid 


to 


than We do a 
change aur Amity to Love. 
. Agreed, Madam: Shall I kiſs your Hand on't? 
Lr. That's ton like a Lover: Or if it were not, the 
* Hip. No, but it will not, to my Knowledge: I have 
| * —— Bar many a fair time over, and, at laſt, have 
found out one where a Hand may get through, and be 


S Zac. [Gizing her Hand.] There, Sir; tis a true one. 
Nad. Tiſiæ is.] This, then, is a Seal to our perpetual 
Friendſhip; and a defiance to all Love, 
Jae. Seducer of Virtue. | 
Fred. That Difturber of Quiet. 
Lac. That Madneſs of Youth. 
| Fred, That Dotage of old Age. 
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the Honour, not to attend 


a little over-ftrain'd, or fo, with 
flept you, after your Ad 
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I could not fleep one wink, for 


for 


you miſtake me for a Fool too? 


one more of that Opinion beſides 


Brat: ! Do 


there's 
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Example I affure you no Body debauches m 

Church, crore F'Þ io ous — | — 
Manet Benito. 


Ben. I am undone for ever: What ſhall I do with my 
eee my 
opprobrious Head. No hang't, I won't neither; all Wits 
have their Failings ſometimes, and have the Fortune to 
be thought Fools once in their Lives. Sure this is but a 
Copy of her Countenance; for my Heart's true to me, 
and whiſpers to me, ſhe loves me ſtill: Well, Tl truſt 


in my own Merits, and be confident. 
| [ 4 noiſe of throwing down Witer within. 
Euter Mario, Fabio, Laura, 2 Violetta. 
Lau. [Shaking her Cloaths.) Oh Sir, I am wet quite 
through my Cloaths, and am not able to endure it, 

Vio. Was there ever ſuch an Inſolence? * 
Mar. Send in to ſee who lives there: Ill make an Ex- 
ample of em. 5 - 
Enter Frontona. | 


| Fab. Here's the Woman of the Houſe her ſelf, Sir. 


Fron. Sir, I ſubmit, moſt willingly, to any Puniſhment 
you ſtall inflict upon me: For, though I intended no- 
rhing of an Affront to theſe ſweet ies 15 T can 
never forgive my {elf the Misfortune of which I was the 
innocent Occaſion. | 

vio. O I am ready to faint away. | 

Fron. Alas, poor ſweet Lady, ſhe's young and tender, 
r 
with offering my and poor Houſe, for her Accom- 
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your {elf a while, Sir, K 

out, and wait on you i 
Mar. Well, if it muſt be ſo. 

the Ladies.) Your Friends are ready 
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3 I ſmell it, old 
1 


Fron. Why, Friend, what Villany? I hope Houſe 
15 a civil Houſe, _ 


Fron. Come, we: of Fo Fellow, and I am known 
to be a Perſon tha. 


Ben. Yes, ou are known to be a Perſon that 
Ham. Spa your work of wn, * 1 


| you 
than a Procureſs: You carry — I, and 
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how they may fructific in her Houle: For I heard her 


with theſe Ears whiſper to 'em, that their Friends were 
within Call. 


May. This is palpable, this is manifeſt ; I ſhall remem- 
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a little thicker in the Shoulders, and, beſides, ſhe moves 


fully. 
Luc. No, not ſhe: But you have forgotten Emilia of 
the Urſmi, whom the Duke faluted Veſterduy at her Bal- 
cony, when he enter d. Her Air and Motion ——— 
Duke. Are the very fame with yours. Now I am ſure 
T know you. 170 
Lac. But there's too little of her to make a Beauty: 
My Stature is much more advantageous.. 
Duke. You have cozen'd me again. 
Lac. Well I find at laſt I muſt confeſs my (elf. What 


think =O The Duke ſeem d to be 
infini 'd Ni 9 | m - 
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But, if you remember your ſelf a little better: 
there's ſome ſmall difference in our Wit : For ſhe has in- 
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_ Hp. Here, in my Pocket — Ne, dis in my other 


Pocket Ha-—'tis not there, neither. I am ſure 
I put it in one of them. | 
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all over; let 


Dorn NuNNERY. 
Brother? 


gworn: You vow'd you 


uth, Madam, 


the Print of it in Wax; for 
my Maſter leave to wait on | 
Alter your Abbeſs has 40e 
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Afide. *Sdeath, it lies there unremov'd; and, if 
full in his Eye. Now, now will be 
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Te Silver Ribband, and the Vizor 
s Face. 

own] Se I ben pardon of your Heise wh 
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Dale. What's the Matter ? 

| Fred. I am taken Þ extremly il u- hae that 1 
am ford to fit before you. 

Duets. Alas, what's your Di 


ea. 
Duke. Some Cold, I fear, you took laſt Night. [Rune 
to the Door. ] eee end 
Prince. 


Fred. Aſcanio, remove theſe qui 

[ Aſcanio 1 Habits, and Exit. 
Duke. [Returning.] How do e our ſelf? 
Fred. [ Ari/ng.] Much better, Sir: That which pain'd 
me is remov'd: As it came unexpectedly, ſo it went as 


ſuddenly. 
tops, will 6 Ie 
Duke. The Air, perhaps, will do you - 
have Health, you may fee thoſe — tas 
os" I A Highneſs? 
S wait your : 
Due. Na, hve me — 7 org 6 ink, 
Buſineſs, which diſpatch'd, TII follow you 
Well, what Succeſs, Valerio ? [Exit Frederi 


Val, Our Endeavours are in vain, Sir: There has ben 
inquiry made about all the Palaces in Rowe, and neither 
of the Masking-habits can be diſcover d. 

Duke. Yet, it muſt be a Woman of Quality. What 
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May. I am come, Sir, to a Favour from your 

882 of my Siſter Sophronia, 
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Val. Sir, ſhe's of that very nern whave 
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Luc. [Counterfeiting her Voice.) The World has no Temp- 
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Luc. I am no h to the World, o interpret 
Riddles; therefore, once more, Heay'n keep uu. 
Duke. This will not do: Your Voice, your Meen, 
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You trod theſe Walks, you ſhould have look d 

The venerable Ghoſt of our firſt Foundreſs 
Should, with ſpread Arms, have et you in her Shroud, 
ighted you from Sin. | Ben] 


i 

2 þ 

| you. are profeſs d: And ſince I ſee 

rr 5. 2 

You, may have what you think the, World can give you. 

Soph. ————Ypge, Lucretia, U 

1 thall adviſe within. b 

. —— But for us, Madam? 


And I rejoice it is in me to hel 
I will endeayour, from this ver; 
To put you both into your Love 


do an 
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; I have done; 


Luc. A ſudden ht is ff within my Mind, | 
Which, by the fame . | 
mogul FR GAR 
| o now, 8 mit v. 
When ! return from ſpeaking _—— 
I ſhall declare the Secrets of my Love, 

And crave your farther help. 
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K 2 In all that Virtue will permit, you Thall not failto 
[Exit Lucretia. 
2 Madam, the fooliſh Fellow whom we took, grows 
e 
muſt be 
Yer hold, that . "4 


| b. You fit to be an Abbeſs? We thet Ive ent or the 
d, ſhould at leaſt have the common Senſe of thoſe 
that live far from Town; if a Pedler comes by 'em once 
a Year, they will not let him go, without providing 


with what they want. [Exit after Sophronia. 
SCENE II. The Street. 
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. Car. This generofty « a. ae > no whe 
; and it is the to be eſteem d, becauſe it was 


it, if I would let you; but LIl take care to nd little a 


Wife, and as a Miſtreſs to : Fl 
i eto be hap pla nd over you you to be 
: Pleaſantneſs of 


cloy'd. 


Humour makes Wife e when it 
i in the Fruit. But let's make haſte 
322 Grace to us, and 
ppetites w are coming. 
Cam. That way leads to the Auſlin-Fryers, there lives a 
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Law. I have heard of him; he has 2 Stroke at 
Matrimonies, and mumbles em over as as if he 
were m_ 'tm all the while, 

ver- bears the laſt Speech. | 

Ben. thts the Voice of Madam Lows, Now: 
Benao, is loft Honour of thy Wit, 
e lo ur the a of the Nunnery. 
io. That wrap I ear Company let's go about by this 


Street, and ſhun 
Thar Voice I know tae; Ys the younger Siter's 
Now have theſe two moſt con- 
vey thembelves out of the N » for my Maſter 
and Camillo, and given up their P to thoſe lewd 
Raſcals in Maſquerade; but Fll prevent em. Help there, 
— Raviſhers, villainous Maskers, ſtop Robbers, 
Cam. We are purſu'd that way, let's take this Street. 
Save ſelves, and leave us. i 


_ Enter 
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Violetta's. 
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| [Aurelian and Carmillo fall por the Duke's Guards 
and are ſeiz'd behind 1 A 
of Swords, | 


Mar. They are not to be hinder'd in the Carnival: 
You fee, Sir, they have aſſum d the Priviledge of Maskers. 
Law. Aurelia. If my Uncle know us, we are 


[ Duke coming near Laura, rakes notice of her Habie. 
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Bow. to Mario. 1 fee, Sir, 
1 Lug gad ent; 


Dube, t Lav. You ter oe ar 
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I never met but with two half-wits in 
and my Maſter's one of rm; I will act name 


Dali. I fay they are not they 
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running away with em, 
hots rap How 3 — 2 2 


i. Siſter, tis in vain to 3 


i Fortune purſues us unav Mk. 
Yes, Sir, — — whem you have 


made unhappy by your Tyranny. 


_ Law. wud her Maul.] And theſe two Gentlemen, 
they 
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9 pe Ser broke Bread: Ii y.own dear Ma- 


ſter, and ſo forth nr. 
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Law, And Til cut through that Wall with Vinegar, but 


come to you, 

Ar. . 122 838 
meet you. Think of 

_ things, and deſpair and 


[Aurelian and Camillo are carry 22 
and Laura and Violetta on the 

Ben. All things go croſs to Men of Senſe: Would I 

had been born with the Brains of a Shop-keeper, that I 


Now muſt I foilow my Maſter to the Priſon, and, like 
an ignorant Cuſtomer that comes to buy, mult offer him 
my Back-ſide, tell him I truſt to his Honeſty, and deſire 
him to pleaſe himſelf, and fo be ſatisfy d. [Exit. 

Duke. I bes. I am overjoy d, Ft fre li 
— Now my Buſinefs with Don Mario is at an end, I 


Wes this deren rom Lara ſhows me 3 newer 
way. Noble Don Mario, it was my Buſineſs, when this 
Accident happend in the Street, to have made you a 
; but + Se an Occaſion 
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the latter: The Wind, their neareſt Likbeneſs, ſel- 


reſt, I urg'd it not, for I ſuppoſe ſhe will hear 
ſooner from your Mouth than mine. 

Her Letter is of the fame Tenor with her Di- 
ſcourſe; full of Doubts and Doubles, like a hunted Hare 
is near tir d. The Garden,, you fay, is the 
appointed? 3 
Val. It is, Sir; and the next half Hour the time: But, 
Sir, I fear the Prince your Son will never bear the Loſs 
of her with Patience. | 
Due. Tis no matter; let the young Gallant ftorm to 
Night, to Morrow he departs from Rome. 
Val. That, Sir, will be ſevere. | 

Duke. He has already receivd my Commands to travel 
into : I know it ſtung him to the Quick; but 
he's too danger Soldiers loye him too; 
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The Pleaſures of old Age brook no Delay: 
Seldom they come, and ſoon they fly away. [Exe 
SCENE III. 
Prince and Aſcanio. 
Fred, Tis true, he is my Father; but when Nature 
in him, why ſhould it bve in me? 
that I am baniſh'd Rome, 
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Aur. T hope the Cauſe is bad too, otherwiſe we ſhall 
3 Thanks: He: My ib or domain he 
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Obliges 1 
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While the proud Victor makes his Terms at home. 
Lac. That RN 


Dukes And this, fure, is our Caſe, ſince both are met alone. 


Lac. *Tis mine, Sir, more than yours. 
To o racer you fin ſhows I truſt your Virtue; 
But you of my Love. 
me much, — 
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Duke. You'll nat abuſe my Love? 
Lac. No; 1 


2 . T7 
Duke, TI it from your Hands [ Lucretia rune 


wont * - x help, or I am raviſh'd; help, for Heav'n's 
e. 


Hippolita, Laura, and Violetta within, as ſeveral Places. 
HM a Help, help Lu 5 ; they bear 's i 
orce. 
Duke. E 
Exter Valerio. 


Val. Sir, the Deſign was laid on purpoſe for you, and 
all the Women plac' 32 Make haſte away; avoid 
e. | 


the Shame, for Heaven's 
Duke going. O, I could fire this Monaſtery ! 
Enter Frederick and Aſcanio. | 
[Frederick entring ſpeaks as to ſome behind him.] 


Fred. Pain of your Lives, let none of you preſume to 


enter but my ſalt. 15 | 
Dake. My Son! O, I could burſt with Spite, and die 


with Shame, to be thus apprehended! this is the baſe- 


neſs and cowardiſe of Guilt: An Army now were not 
ſo dreadful to me as that Son, o'er whom the right of 


Nature gives me Power. 


* ; me, 
Why ſhould I chuſe to make my Son my Rival? _ 
n 
And, ; of it, Lucretia's Eyes. 
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Or 


Feats 


27 118 


care, either by Reaſon to bend 
* 2 to force 


his 
Aur. Pray, Si 


» Sir, 
again, theſe Gardens 


„ ee 
- your Uncle's Will, or, 
? Im 0 Av, Pr 
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EPI. 


1. Asten Arion. 


* 


Our Poet ſhould in fome cloſe Cell have ſhown 
Some Sifter, playing at Content alone : 

This they did boye ; the other Side did fear, 
Ard both you fee alike are Cozen'd. here. 


| Sore thought the Title of our Play to blame, 


They id the Thing, but yet abhory'd the Name: 

Nu, for the World, they wonld net name that Mrd. 
T's, if you'll credic what I heard bins ſay, 
Dur Poet meant 10 Scandal in his Play; 
Ks Nu are good which on the Stage are ſhown, 


AMB O TNA. 
n 
Cruelties of the Dutch 
ro THE © 


_ Engliſh Merchants. 


A 
TRAGEDY. 
As it is Added at the 
THEATER. ROYAL, 


1 
His MA IAST T's Servants. 


aner alta mente repoſtum. 
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To the Right ight Honourable the 


ſhould appear either more ungrateful in my Si- 
lence, Or more extra y vain in my Endea- 
vours to acknowledge them. For, fince all Ac- 
know 


bear a face of 'Payment, it may 
be 
Opinion 


0 that ＋ * ſelf into an 
being to return ſome part of 
Obligements to you ; the juſt Deſpair of which AG. 
tempt, andthe due Veneration I have for his Per- 
ſon, to whom I muſt Addreſs, have almoſt dri- 
ven me to receive only with a profound Submiſ- 
Vo. III Q ſion 
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T be Epifte Dedicatory. 
ſter, before a Crowd of Followers, and the trou- 


FLE 
E 8,8. 


5 
8 
F 


F 
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TEE 


LE 
Fi 


| 


E 
. 


ſhip is the only one of This. 
er in all Governments thoſe who 


Q. 
85 
- 


TIRE 
98 
; 

- 
8 


; 


1 
5 
3 


up a Reſolution of being Great, to 
their Stations on the Theater of Buſineſs ; 
age with the Scene, and ſhift the Vizard 


imity y 
gheſt Am- 
aſpire, will ap- 
eaſon, what the Hi- 
Emperor; Multi diutiu: 
um tennerunt; Nemo fortins reliquit. 

o this Retirement of your Lordſhip, I wiſh I 
could bring a better Entertainment, than this Play ; 
-wihich, tho? it ſucceeded on the Stage, will ſcarce- 
ly bear à ſerious Peruſal, it being contriv'd and 

written 


LAH - 


EKT K.. 


8 


7 7 7 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
written in a M the Subject barren, the Per- 
ſons low, and the Writing not heighten'd with 
many labour'd Scenes. The Conſideration of theſe 
Defects ought to have preſcrib'd more Modeſty 
to the Author, than to have preſented it to that 


Perſon in the World, for whom he has the great-- 


eſt Honour, and of whoſe Patronage the beſt of 
his Endeavours had been unworthy. But, I had 
not ſatisfied my ſelf in ſtaying longer, and could 
never have paid the Debt with a much better 
Play. As it is, the Meanneſs of it will ſhew at 
leaſt, that I pretend not by it to make any man- 
ner of return for your Favours; and, that I on- 
ly give you a' New Occafion of exercifing your 
Goodneſs to me, in pardoning the Failings and 
Imperfections of, | | 


9 
Tour Lordſpiz's 
Ms Humble, mas Oli, 
u Obedient Servant, 


Joun DrYDEN. 
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Q 3 PR O- 


PROLOGUE 


A2 Gallas in the Scri/ners Hands, 

Out the rich Knave that gripes their mortgag'd Lands, 
The frft fat Buck of all the Seafor's font, 

ond Keeper takes no Fee in Complement : 

The Dotage of ſve Engliſhmen is fuch = 

To fawn on thoſe who ruin them; the Dutch. 

T hey ſhall hace all, rather thas make a War 

With thoſs who of the ſame Religion are. 

The Streights, the Guiney Trade, the Herrings 08, 

"Nay, to keep Friendſhip, they ſhall pickle you. = 

Sons are refolu'd not to find out the Cheat, 

But, Cuchold Like, love him who does the Feat: 

What Mjaries foe er xpon us fall, 

Yer flill the ſame Religion anfwers all: 

Religion wheedled you to Civil War, 

Drew Engliſh Bloed, and Dutchmens now word ſpare: 
Be gal wo longer, for you'll find it true, 
They have no more Religion, faith chan you; 
TInzereff's the God they worſhip in their State; 
And you, I take it, have not much of thas. 
Well Monarchies may own Religies's Name, 
Bus States are Aubeiſts in their very Frame. 
They fare 4 Si, and ſuch Projortiens fall, 

_ T has bits @ Stink, 'tis nothing to 'ems all. 


PROLOGUE. 
How they love England, you ſhall ſee this Day : 
No Map fhews Holland truer than aur Play: 
T heir Pires and Inſcriptions well we know ; 
We may be bold one Medal fure to ſhow. 
View then their Falſhoods, Rayine, Cruelty ; 
Aud think what once they were, they flill would be: 
Bugs hope not either Language, Plot, or Art, 
"Twas writ in haſte, but with an Engliſh Heart : 
Lond leaſt hope Wit; in Dutchmen thas would be 
Ai much improper as would Honeſty. 


3 


Van Herring, « Dutch Merchant. Mr. Bets. 


WO ME N. 
Da, D to me-, 
Los TMs, Mfr fol 


Jalia, Wi to Perez. Mrs. James. 
An EA on. Cry. 


Page to Towerſas. | 
Two Barb Mercia. | 


SCENE, AMBOTNA. 
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ACT I. S CENE L 
SCENE a Cafle on the Sea. - 


Euter Harman Senior, the Governer, the Fiſcal, 
| ad Van Herring: Guards. 


FIS Al. | 

y Day to our Noble Governor. 
Har. Morrow Fiſcal. 

Van. Her. Did the laſt Ships which came 


- ws 


Accounts; ſaid, the Orange was 
m_ 704. had + Soak BY 


wv 
Ry) 


o Y.N As 
they will ficriice a thoukmd Ephfb Lives, 
and break X thouſand Oaths, e cr :t will pu- 
niſh thoſe that make em rich, and cir Rivals 


down. Guns within. 
Yor . Heard 6 car the ; 


oft 
| - The Sound comes from the Port, forne Ship ar- 
he flutes the Caſtle, and I hope brings more — — 
Har. Now they anſwer EOS 
| Enter Beamont and Collins. 
Van Her. Beamont and Collins, Engliſh Merchants both, 
2 


Harman van 5 to you. 
89 85 8 
to you, our Fri Engliſh. 
25 e ou om the Pot, . 
| = We d 
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Health, 
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tell him ſo; 


— welcome him. 
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deceive you. 
| d Beard. 


Pray 


R 


< 
2 
* 
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ſtill love Yſabinda? Speak 
— For I have ſo 


1165 
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858 
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you. 


Tow. I never will without 
FH. Sen. I faid before, we ſhould but 
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en cd nl: Mens ie I go to marry 
r 
* T1 * 9 

Har. Thou goeſt to thy Grave, or I to mine. 
5, [1s going after him. 


fo far I go with 
the Means: Firſt, 
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you may receive your ſelf, if you dare 


they be told into my Wife's Hand too? 
thoſe my Hand too ? 
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384 AM 
| what if he 


with him about it in my Name, this Seal will give you 
credit. 4 
Per. I go. [Goes a ſtep or two, while the approaches 
his W alt before I come again? ¶ Exit. 
Fiſc. Now my fair Miſtreſs, we ſhall have the — 
tunity which I have long deſir d. [Dd 

Per. The Governor is now a ſleeping, this is his Hour of 
Afternoons Repoſe, Ii go when he's awake, (ory: 


— — | 


AuBoYNaA 38 

| E ax flept early this Afternoon, I left him newly 
—— OR [Exit 
he was jealous by his Delay. 

Proofs, 


_ But you may find 

e F | 
) ſhould cure him of that Diſeaſe for ever after. : 
is — fat ts 1 g 
Per. I have conſider d on't, and if you would go along 
with me to the Governor, it would do much better. 

Fiſc. No, no, that would make the Matter more ſu- 
ſpicious. The Devil take thee for an impertinent Cuck- 
old. 


Per. Well, I muſt go then. 2 
Ful. Nay there was never the like of him, but it ſhan't 
ſerve his Turn, we'll Cuckold him moſt furiouſly. . 
| Enter Perez again. 

Per. 1 had forgot one thing, dear ſweet Heart go home 
quickly, and overſce our Bulineſs, it won't go forward 
| without one of us. = 4 
2 to me, [I'll put it forward 22 
go, you'll loſe your Opportunity; Ell be at home 
you, and ſup. with you — | 

Per. * — — , nd 
| Fiſc. Three , Quadruples 
ant, - 1 — 
ave | F. But Hundred Quadruples. 
Iv'd, Per. The Devil take the Quadruples. 

Extey Reamont 


Beam. There's my Cuckold that muſt be, and my Fel- 
low Swaggerer the Dutchman, with my Miſtreſs; my Noſe 
WWW 
Per. Oh, Mr. Beamont, Im to ask a Favour of you. 
Beam. This is unuſual, pray command it Senior. 

me to Night, in the mean time, bear my worthy 
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Fe 


Friend here Corapany. 
Bear. With all my Heart. 4 Xp..." 
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AMBOYN A. 387 
„„ 


L unlike it; Pve known Don at the Hague, 
Hork,, his Major Domo, and 


with the Gentleman of his 


two Secretaries, all Dine at four Tables. on the Quarters 

fingle Pullet : The Victuals of the under Servants 
were weigh d out in Ounces, by the Don himſelf; with 
e end fre oe ne 2 2 of Ba- 
con, went through Family a W For it 
was dai put into the Pot for P ; was red inthe 
midſt of the Diſh at Dinners, and t 


_ 
a Merſel; dove wh 5 
d it to him for a part of his Board 


ae Madam, the Nation we 


had of em, was, that they were very of their S 
niſh Coin, and very liberal of their ane. * 


. I ſee, Gentlemen, you are in the way of Rally- 
ing; therefore let me be no hindrance to your Sport; 
do as much for one another, as you have done for our 


Nation. Pray, Min Heer Fiſcal, what think you of the 


Fiſc. 05 I have an Honour for the 
Beam. I beſeech you leave 1 


145 
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338 AMBOYN A. 


Fiſe. 3 true, you gave us Aid in our time of need, 
but you ſelves with our cautionary Towns : 
pry ou ſince dEliver'd them up, we can ne- 
ver give ufficient Commendation, either to your Hone- 
ſty, or to your Wit; for both which Qualities, you have 
purchas'd ſuch an immortal Fame, that all Nations arc 
inſtructed how to deal with you another time. 

* ee eee ee ee 


you oyage 
by the m * of Mouths with which aha) why 
Veſſels: Li it well, that the Inuies 
are manag'd by us, an induſtrious and frugal People, who 
diſtribute its Merchandiſe to the reſt of ; and foffer 
it not to be conſum d in Ergland, that the other Members 
X of Great Britain, as you call 
OR OCT 
— it 
I have heard enough of England; have no- 
6ꝙ RT; cm 
Beam. Faith very little, to any purpoſe; he has been 
1 as his men are in their 
Trade, rr y Vices for the uſe of Erg- 
338 almoſt none for the Low Corntries. 
ou I , a word however. 
In the firſt plac you ſhew'd your Ambition, 
WY you to State: For not * Gentle- 
men, you have ſtoln the Arms ot the beft Families of 


Europe; and w a Name, you made bold with the 
firſt of of the divine a ; and cal 42 
HIGH and MIGHTY: hough. me that, 
beſides the ,the Title 1s ridiculous; for HIGH 


is no more proper the Netherlands, than MIGHTY is 
„ 
Shire in England. For your ati- 
tude, you have in part actnomldge . by „ 
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d TO GOD OR mT 


expect it. 
| 8 hog 


AMBOYN A. 329 
ing at our eafe deli of your Cautionary Towns : 
The beſt is, we A be ro. well as your own 
Princes of the Houſe of Orange: We and They have ſet 
you up, and you undermine their Power, and circum- 
vent our Trade. | 

Fife. And good reaſon, if our Intereſt requires it. 

Beam. That leads me to your Religion, which is only 
made up of Intereſt: At home, you tolerate all Wor ſhips, 
in them who can pay for it; and abroad, you were late- 

ſo civil to the Emperor of Pez, as to do open Sacri- 

ce to his Idols. 
Fiſc. Yes, and by the ſame Token you Engli/h were 


| ſuch preciſe Fools as to refuſe it. 


Beam. For Frugality in Trading, we confeſs we can- 


not compare with you; for our Merchants live like No- 


blemen: Your Gentlemen, if you have any, live like 


| 2 traffick for all the Rarities of the World, and 


none of em your ſelves; ſo that in effect, you 
are the Mill-Horſes of Mankind, that labour only for the 
wretched Provender you eat: A Pot of Butter and a pick- 
led Herring is all your Riches; and in ſhort, you have a 


| good Title to cheat all Europe, becauſe in the firſt place, 


you cozen your own Backs and Bellies. 
Fiſe. We may enjoy more, when Cer we pleaſe. 
Beam. Your Liberty is a groſſer Cheat than any of the 


| reſt; for are ten times more tax'd, than an le 
_— y Peop 


m: You never keep any League with Fo- 
rei NK 
jects: You never deny d us Satisfaction at home for 


| Injuries, nor ever gave it us abroad. 


Fiſe. You muſt make your ſelves more fear d, when 


I propheſie that time will come, when 


ſome Monarch of our Ifland, will undertake 


our Quarrel, reaſſume the Fiſhery of our Seas, and make 
them as conſiderable to the En:liſh, as the Indres are to 
ou. 
, Fic. Before that comes to paſs, you may repeat your 
over-laviſh Tongue. 4 
— webs rock 
| 3 


390 AMBOYN 4. 


let this po no further, 
Ly 4-1 4 „ 


Beam. If you pleaſe, Pl fall to before he comes, or at 
Oe OR e 


Jul. Their private Buſineſſes let them 
THE TG Han, — 


ACT III. SCENE 7 


Enter Perez. 

RUE, the Reward d is great enough, 1 
want it too; beſides, os yn 4 ern Hh 

me, ſince, as his Lieutenant, I d him once againſt 
the Net at Sea, yet he confeſs d I did my Duty well, 
when twice I clears cur Decks; he has promis'd 


me, but what are Promiſes to Men? this is his 
— him. 

Inter a P ,not ſceing hin 

Theſe un es 


when he wakes. 

Page. He do's well to take his Time, for he do's not 
ie erer 
ſound Sleep again. | 
Serv. He bid we ſhou'd not wake him, but ſome of 
us in good Manners ſhou'd have ftaid, and not have left 
him quite alone. 

Page. In good Manners, I ſhou'd indeed, but ll ven- 
ture a Maſter's Anger at any time for a Miſtreſs, and 
2 Caſe at 

I tempt as great a Danger that comes to, for 


— —__. 


| Page. Good-morrow Brother, good-morrow; by that 
. © you have filkd your Belly, and I have emptied mine, 
it will be time to meet at home again. * 


Serv. He ſoundly for a Man who is to be marry d 


realer. 


„ e eee ds 2 @ A _ two i= SS to 
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1 | 
Perez, rouz 


The SCENE drawn, diſcovers Towerſon afleep on a Couci 
in his Nizht-Gown. A Table by him, Pen, Ink, and Fa- 
per on it. 

74.33 © Re-enter Perez with a Dagger. 

Per. Ii and as faſt, as all the Plum- 


mets of eternal Night were upon his Temples: Oh 
that ſome courteous Demon in the other World, would 
let him know, twas Perez ſent him thither : A Paper by 
him too! he little thinks it is his Teſtament, the laſt he 
eer ſhall make: Il read it firſt. [Takes it up.] Oh by 
the Inſcription, tis a Memorial of what he means to 
do this — What's here? my Name in the firſt Line? 


e . Life? oh bale degene- 
rate Spaniard ! hadſt thou done it, thou hadſt been worſe 
than damn'd; Heav'n took more care of me, than I of 


Mrites on Towerſon's Paper, then his Da in it. 

rick there, that when 888 — 

22818 Exit Perez. 
['T awaken. 
R 4 Tow, 


de 
Y/abinds and m 
Arbour, . 5 


the Skies, and with us, many of my 
clad in the ſame Robes: If Dreams have any mc aning, 
ſure this portends good What's that I ſce, a 

of my Memorials? and writ 


my ſelf ſurpriz d at an Event fo 

- Tow. I know not who can be my within this 
Iiland, except my Rival Harman; and for him, I truly 
did relate what paſs d betwixt us Yeſterday. 


Beam. You bore your ſelf in that as it became you, | 


2: one who was a Witneſs to himſelf of his own Cou- 
rage, and while by neceſſary Care of others, you were 
forc'd to decline fighting, ſhew'd how much you did de- 


ſ>iſe the Man who t the Quarrel: "Twas baſe in 
- gy wv pr thy , to offer it, much more to 
preſs you to it. | 5 
Tow. I may find a foot of Ground in Europe, to tell the 


inſulting Youth, he better had provok'd ſome other 
Man; but ſure I cannot think *twas he, who left that 
Dagger there, | 


Beams. I muſt confeſs you have too juſt a Cauſe: I am 


ou my &@ & 


AMBOYNA. 393 
Beams. No, for it ſeems too great a Nobleneſs of Spi- 
rit, for one like him to practiſe: Twas certainly an E- 
nemy, who came to take your fleeping Life; but thus 
| to leave unfiniſh'd the Defign, prockims the Act no 


, Dutchman s. 
| Tow. That, time will beſt Diſcover, I'll think no fur- 

Beam. I confeſs you more s to | 
your Mind at preſent ; 1 — 
| dy for the Temple, and came to call you to her | 
: * 8 Lt, . 

Tow. Il ſtraight attend you thither. | 

f Enter Harman Sen. Fiſcal, and Van Herring. 

4 Fc. Remember, Sir, what I advis'd you; you muſt | 
ſeemingly make up the Buſineſs. [To Har. Sen. | 

Har. Sen. I warrant you. What ay brave bonny | 
Bridegroom, not yet dreſt; you are a laſie Lover, I muſt | 
chide you. [To Towerſon. | 

. Tow. I was juſt preparing. dee] | 

7 Har. Sen. I muft prevent part of the Ceremony: You | 


thought to go to ker, ſte is by this time at the Caſtle, | 
where ſhe © invited with 4,44 Friends; for you | 
e f ſhall give me leave, if you ſo pleaſe, to entertain you both. 
Tow. I have ſome Reaſons, why J muſt refuſe the Ho- | 
4 nour you intend me. g 
Har. Sen. Lou muſt have none; what my old Friend | 


| ficala Wedding from me? In troth you wrong our Friend- | 
* Beams. [To him aſide.) Sir, go not to the Caſtle, ycu 
f cannot in Honour accept an Invitation from the Father, | 
' after an Affront from the Son. * [ 
. Tow. Once more I beg your Pardon, Sir. 
* Ear. Sn. Come, come, I know your Reaſon of refu- 
4 a}, but ic muſt not preyail; my Son has een to blame; 
0 11 — the 1 which be 
ſh ow to any man, much leſs to you, the 
4 beſt, and moſt eſteem d of all my Friends. MY 
. Tow. 1 ſhould be willing, Sir, to think it was a young 
— || Man's Raſhnels, or perhaps the Rage of a ſucceislẽſs N- 
4 val; yet he might have ſpar d fome Words * 


Ear. Sen. Friend, he ſhall ask your Pardon, or PII *. 
3 
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„ he ſhall indeed, rl 
make you 22 your own Conditions, he's at 
the Door, let him be admitted: This is « Day of 


Tow. You commend here, you nom 

Fife. TIl call him in, I am 8 — 
Rate to redeem your kind Opinion of him. 
o [ES Fi, nd nes with Hi 
Har. Sir, my F I hope, 

that what 1 fob poke was only an 
on, of which I am now aſham'd, and deſire it may 
be no longer lodg'd in your Remembrance, than it is 
now in my Intention to do 4 Injury. 
ww. Your Father may Co me to more diffi- 

cult Employments, than to r the Friendſhip of a 

Man, of whom I did not willi * 

Har. Jun. * hence-forward ſhall have Power 
to take from me that _— Rl he rh 


generouſly pleas d to 
Har.Sev. Why this is as it ſhook be, truſt me 1 weep 


for 

Pk is eaſie, and too credulous. I fear tis 
all UfſembP oa their Parry [ Aſfade. 

Har. Sen. Now fer we forward to the Caſtle, the Bride 
is there before us. 

Tow. Sir, I wait 


you. 
Eren Harman Sen. Towerſon, 8 


Per. Never — there Fades, take your ye: — 
again. —_ 
Har. „ Your Reaſon for this | | 
Fer. ITE | 
e 


you were commanded. 
Per. H it muſt, I cannot ſhun my 


bebe 


ww pax F. 


1 
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Per. I have em to my ſelf, I'll give you none. 
Hf. None? that's hard; well, you can be ſecret Cap- 
P 


for your own ſake I hope? 
er. That 1 have ſworn already, my Oath binds me. 
Fiſc. That's enough: We lnve now chang'd our Minds, 
and do not wiſh his Death, at leaſt as you ſhall —_— 
A . 

Per. I am glad on't, for he's a brave and worthy Gen- 
tleman, I would not for the Wealth of both the Ines, 
have had his Blood upon my Soul to anſwer. 

Fiſc. [Aſide to Harman. I ſhall find a: ĩ ne to take back 
our Secret from him, at the price of his Life, when he 
leaſt dreams of it; mean time tis fit we ſpeak him fair. 
[To Perez.] Captain, a Reward attend you greater than 
you could hope, we only meant to try your Honeſty. I 
am more than fatisfy'd of your Reaſons. | 

Per. I (till hall labour to deſerve your Kindneſs in any 
honourable way. : Exit Perez. 

Har. Fun. I told you that this Spaniard had not Courage 
enough for ſuch an Enterprize. 

Fiſc. He rather had too much of Honeſty. 

Har. Fun. Oh you have ruin'd me, you promis'd me, 
this Day, the Death of Tower/oz, and now inſtead of thit 
1 ſee him happy; Ill go and fight hin yet, 1 {wear he 
never ſhall enjoy her. 

Fiſc. He ſha'not, that I ſwear with you, but you are 
too raſh; the Buſineſs can never be done your way. 

Har. Fun. Il truſt no other Arm but my own in it. 

Fiſc. Yes, mine you ſhall, I'll help you, this Evening as 
he goes from the Caſtle, we'll find ſome way to mcet 
him in the dark, and then make ſure of him for getting 

Maidenheads to Night; to Morrow Il beſtow a Pill upon 
my Spaniſh Don, leaſt he diſcover what he knows. 

Har. Jun. Give me your Hand, you'll help me. 

Fiſc. By all my I will: In the mean time, with 
a feign'd Mirth, tis fit we gild our Faces; the truth is, 
that we may ſmile in earneſt, when we look upon the 
Engliſhman, and think how we will uſe him. 2 

Har. Fun. Agreed, come to the Caſtle. 


Exeum. 


Enter Harman Senior, Towerſon, and Y ſabinda, Beament, 


©, nnfluve thy rwenty Thws of Toit, Bl 
Bride, 
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Collins, Van Herring: They ſeat themſelves. 
EPITHALAMIUM. 


The Day is come, I ſee it riſe, 
Berwiæt the Bride's and Bridegroom's Eyes, 
That Golden Day they wiſh'd ſo long. 
Love pick'd it u amidſt the Throng ; 
He deſtin d to himſelf this Sun, 
ray Arad baray my 4 by wo 
| own Beams he dreſt him bright, 
Yet bid him bring a better Night. 
The J0u wiſh d arriv'd at laſt 
Tou wiſh as much that it were paſt: 
„ bide 
The Bridegroom and the bluſhing Bride. 
The Virgin now to Bed do's go: 
Shiv ann ed Yeah „ 
She pants and trembles at 
And Fears and Wiſhes thow wou'dſt come. 
The Bridegroom comes, He comes apact, 
7 in his Face; 

inks away, he cloſe purſues, 
And Þr — . at once do's uſe. 
2 . 
's bis away, 
— U — 
And mm deſpairing ſhuts her Eyes. | 
Har. Sen. I like this Song, 1 it would 
but ſuch a 


A DANCE. | | 
Hfier the Dance: Enter Harman Funior, and Fiſcal. | 


Beam. Come let me have the Sea Fight. I like that bet- 


ter than a thouſand of your wanton 
from the Pirates. 


pithalamiums. 


Har. Fun. He means that Fight in which he freed me | 
” 
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Tow. Prethee Friend oblige me, and call not for that 
*twill breed ill Blood. To Beamonr, 

Beam. Frethee be not ſcrupulous, ye t it bravely. 
Young Harman is ungrateful if he 2 not acknowledge 
it. 1 fay, ſing me the Sea Fight. 


The Sea Fight. 


Who ever ſaw a noble Sight, 

That net er tiew'd a brave Sea Fight! 

Hang up your bloody Colours in the Air, 

Up with your Fights and your Nettings prepare, 

= — chear, with a Luft bold Spright, 
is hi kis Brindice, and then to the Fight, 

* George, St. George we cry, 

The 2 Turks phe 0 

Oh now it begins, and the Gun-room grows hot, 

Fly it with Culverin and with ſmail Shot; 

Heart, do's it not Thunder? no tis the Guns roar, 

The neight Billoms are turn'd into Gore, 

Now each Man muſt re ſolve to die, 

For here the Coward cannot fly. 

Drums and Trumpets toll the Knell, 

An Cutcerins the Paſſing Bell. 

Now row they Grapple, and now board a main, - 

Blow up the Hatches, they re off all again: — 

Give 4 a Broadſide, the Dice run at all, 

Down comes the Maſt and Yard, and Tacklings fall, 

She grow ly now like blind Fortune's Wheel, 

2 inte, ſhe turns up her Keel, 

Wha ever * noble a Sight 

As this ſo brave, þ bloody Sea Fight ! 


IM 
not do a brave Action in an Age. but pea they e 
ut it into Metre, to id us with their | | 

Fiſc. Let em la win at laſt. f 
Exter n and a Woman with him, all pale j 

and weakly, and in tatter i Garments. | 

D. Captain Middleren, you are arriv'd in a good Hour, ' 

to be partaker of my Happineſs, which is as great this | 

Day, as Love and Expectation can make it. 
[ Riſmng up to ſalute Middleton. 


'twas my Fortune to pr | 
Life of this our Country Woman, the reſt let her relate. 
ab. Alas, ſhe ſeems half ſtarv' d, unfit to make Rela- 


too well, and fear ſhe knows me too. 
Tow. Pray Country Woman ſpeak. | 
Eng. Nom. Then thus in brief; in my dear Husband's 
Company, I ted, 1 lle: | 
2 5 the States of Hol- 
land, gain eparation | 
dy my * by the inſulting Kt, our 


— Right, were dif 

t away from that rich A 8 ws | 
Har. Sen. Woman, you ſpeak with too muck Spleen, I 
muſt not hear my Countrymen affronted. 

Eng. Wom. 1 wiſh they did not merit much worſe of 
me, than I can ſay of them: Well, we fail'd forward with 
a merry Gale, till near ere Oerta- 


us of all we had in thoſe rich 
to reſtore his ill got Goods, firſt haf d, and 
us on Board, keeping himſelf conceal'd ; his 


[1 


Van Her. How the Devil came ſhe off? I know her but 
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hare prov' thoſe murderous Dutch I more 


- 


and no Proofs: Seem not to be- 


2 | . 
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in of the Holland Ship, and told him he ſtould dear- 
ly anſwer it, if cer I met him in the Narrow Seas: His 
anſwer was, (mark but the Inſolence) If I ſhould hang 
thee Middleton, up at thy Main Yard, and fink thy Ship; 
here's that about my Neck, {pointing to his Gold Chain) 
wou'd anſwer it when I came into Holland. 

Har. Fun. Yes, this is like the other. 

Tow. I find we muſt complain at home, there's no 
Redreſs to be had here. 

Tab. Come Country Woman, I muſt call you fo, ſince 


he who owns my Heart, is Ezgliſþ born; be not dejected 


at your wretched Fortune, my Houſe is yours, my 
Cloaths ſhall habit you, even theſo I wear, rather than 
ſee you thus. 

Har. Sen. Come, come, no more Complaints; let us go 
in: I have ten Romers ready to the Bride; as many times 
ſhall all our Guns diſcharge, to ſpeak the general Gladneſs 
of this Day. I'll lead you, Lady. g 

[Takes the Bride by the Hand. 
Tow. A heavy Omen to my Nuprials! 
My Country Men oppreſt by Sea and Land, 
And I not able to reureſs the Wrong, 


So weak are we, our Enemies ſo ſtrong. ¶ Excumt ewes. 


e 


= = K Po A : 
T IV. SCENE L 
SCENE AW. 


Tuer Harman Junior, and Fiſcal, with Swords, and diſguis d 
Yeni, nf Fi i eek lis 


: N 4 y „ 
Har. Fun. W ow uis d the Evening now 
grows I would the Deed were 


Bier Perez with a Soldier, aud ouer-hears them. 

Fiſe. "Twill now be ſuddenly, if we have Courage; in 
this wild woody Walk, hot with the Feaſt, and plenteous 
Bowls, the Bridal Company are walking to enjoy the 
cooling Breeze; I ſpoke toTdwer/as as I ſaid I would, and 


FFT” fress 


cc 44 4% ws wo: as bf Wh, 
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ſome private Buſineſs of Moment, defir'd, that 
the Com pany;and meet me lng ber 

r 2 return; 
s too long for my Revenge; Im in 


þ He benen me to hve on 1 now, if 
For Del, go and bri m 

Do &s, Ii wait you in the lace. [Exit Fiſ. 
roy nr ever Villany like this of theſe unknown Af- 
. ſaſſinates? Tow Tower ſon, in vain I fav'd thy fl Life; if 
; now [I let thee loſe it, when thou wak'ſt; thou lately 
: 

| 


haſt been bountiful to me, and this way Il acknowledge 
it, 1 


muſt I do? This ſhman will ſtrait be mw 
; and Conſultation — too late; I am re- 
| foly'd. non Yew page wee ro Tame: 
9 of theſe Men. 


Sold. J have; and tremble at the mention of it. 

—— an Action as brave as theirs 
is ? 

Sold. Command 
Per. No more; * me diſpatch that Murderer, cer 
= his Accomplice come; the Men I know not; but their 
_ _—_ is treacherous and blood 

And he they mean to Lu. is brave himſelf, and 
of a Nation I much love. 

Per. Come on then. [Both draw.) —--To Har. Villain, 
thou dy'ſt, thy Conſcience tells thee why; I need not 
urge the Crime. bn & ax him. 

Har. Jun. Murder! I ſhall be baſely murder'd; help. 

Euter Towerſon. 

Tew. Hold Villains, what unmanly odds is this? Cou- 

rage, who Cer thou art, I'll ſuccour thee. | 
[Towerſon fights with Perez, and Harman with the 
Lieutenant, and drive them off the Stage. | 

Har. Jon. Tho' (brave Unknown) Night takes thee [ 
from Knowledge, and I want time to thank thee 
now; take this AT wr it for my fake: [Gives him 4 
Ring.} Hereafter Fll acknowledge it more largely. Exit. 

Tow. That Voice Pre heard, cannot call to mind, 
except it be young Harmai's — Yet who ſhould * 

* 


far from hence I made th Appoinment : | 
what this Dutchman s Buſin 8 is, yet I believe "twas 


2 and Fiſcal. 
Fiſe. The Accident was wond'rous : Did you 
neither know your Aſſaſſinates, nor your jverer? 
Har. Fun. Twas all a hurry, yet upon better recollect- 
ing of my ſelf, che Man who freed me, mult be wre. 


Har. Fun 

XE 

Har. Fun. | +4, 2 my Fri 
fort but ill t 288 
you, but in the Execution. 

Fiſe. There is « thing with me call'd a Conſcience, 
which is not quite o'ercome, now and then it rebels a 
little, y when I am alone, or in the dark. 8 

Har. Fun. The Moon begins to riſe, and glitters thro 
* let us walk this way, that farther 
Lab. within. ] Pray let us way, 

Lawn between: the Groves, is the moſt green and plea- 
{ant of any in this Iſle. 

Har. Fun. I hear my Siren's voice, I cannot ſtir from 
hence, dear Friend, if thou wilt cer oblige me, divert 
the Company a little, and give me Opportunity a while 
3 . be by for 

Fiſc. Lou except it _ = 

Har. Yau, You taow oor with what Elequence Lave 
may inſpire my Tongue: The guiltieſt Wretch when 

y for his Sentence, has ſomething ſtill to ſay. | 
Sy Well, they come, Tl put you in a way, and wiſh 


| ; but do ye hear; ou are 2 
— ties Woman; a little Force it may be would 
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Senior, and Julia. 
Lab. Who faw the Bridegroom laſt? 
Har. Sen. He refus'd to pledge the laſt Romer; fol am 
out of Charity with him. | 
Beam. Come, ſhall we backward to the Caſtle, I'll take 
N pq oi paſt all Care 
"ul. Ob, you have drunk ſo much, you are e. 
Cu. But where can be this jolly herons? Anſwer 
me that, I will have the Bride fatisfy'd. 
Fiſe. He walk d alone this way; we met him lately. 
Tab. I beſeech you, Sir, conduct us. : 
Har. Jun. Tl bring you to him, Madam. 
Hic. to Har. Fun. Remember, now's your time, if 
oer ſlip this Minute, Fortune perhaps will never ſend a- 


Har. Fun. I am reſolv d. TOY 

Fiſe. Come, Gentlemen, I'll tell you ſuch a pleaſant 
Accident, you'll think the Evening dert 

Ful. I love a Story, and a Walk y Moonſhine. 
Ji. Lend me your Hand then, 
Beam. But one, I beſeech you then; I muſt not quit 


ber ſo. [Takes ber by the ether Hand. Exeunt. 


Re-enter Harman Junior, and Yſabinda. 
4 Come, Sir, which is the way? I long to ſee my 
e. 
Har. Jun. You may have your Wiſh, and without ſtir- 
ring hence. 

Tab. My Love fo near? Sure you delight to mock me. 

Har. Jun. Tis you delight to torture me; behold the 
Man who loves you more than his own Eyes, more than 
the Joys of 1 or Hopes of Heav'n. 

Lab. When you renew'd your Friendſhip with my 
Towerſon, I thought theſe vain Deſires were dead with- 
in you. 

Har. Fun. Smother'd they were, not dead, your Eyes 
can kindle no ſuch petty Fires, as only blaze a while, 
and ſtraight go out. | 

Lab. You know when. I had far leſs ties upon me, 1 
would not hear you; therefore wonder not if I with- 


draw, and find the Company. Har. 


—— 


your own 
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Har. Fun. That would be too much Cruelty, to make 
n— and then leave me fo. 

Lab. Am I in fault if you are miſerable? fo you may 

call the rich Man's Wealth, the cauſe and obje& of the 
Robber's Guilt: Pray do not perſecute me farther: You 
know I have a Husband now, and would be loath Yat- 
flict his Knowledge with your ſecond Folly. 
Un r What wond':ous + take to _ 
im yet I approve your Method. Ignorance, oh, 
tis a 2 — a "Husband, that, tis Peace in him, tis 
Virtue in his Wife, *tis Honour in the World ; he has all 
this, while he is ignorant. 

Las. You pervert my Meaning: I would not keep 
my Actions from his Knowledge; your bold Attempts 
I would: But yet henceforth conceal your impious 
Flames; I ſhall not ever be thus indulgent to your Shame, 
to keep it from his Notice. 

H. In. You are a Woman; have of Love 
for him and me; I know the plenteous Harveſt all is his: 
He has ſo much of Joy, that he muſt labour under it. 


In Charity you may ſome ings to a Friend. 
Lab. Now you grow rude: III hear no more. 
Har. Fun. You muſt. 

Tab. Leave me, 


Lab. I find I muſt be troubl'd with this idle talk ſome 
, Fun. And therefore TV; — 
. Jun. improve it: | 
13 
Yenervate my Delights with uſing 

give my ſelf nor you that full Con- 

tent, which two can never have, but where both join 

with equal Eagerneſs to bleſs each other. | 

Lab. Bleſs me ye kind Inhabitants of Heay'n, from 

hearing words like theſe. 

Har. Jun. You muſt do more than hear em: You 

know you were now going to your Bridal Bed. Call 

but to a ſtrict Account, they'll tell 

ou all this Day, your Fancy ran on nothing elie; tis 

rr only the Per- 
ſon chang d, it may be for the better. 


Lab. 


Doſt thou not fear a Heav'n! 
Har. Fun. No, 1 hope one in you. Do it, and do it 


heart ; time is precious; it will prepare you better for 
 $Þ= he + [Lays hold on her. 


_=_ Oh n Oh ne your own 


Soul, 

Il wiſh undone this hor- 
2 & when your hot Luſt is lak'd : Think what will 
follow when my Husband knows it, if Shame will ler 
me live to tell it him; and tremble at a Power above, 
who ſees, and ſurely will revenge it. 

Hay. Fun. I have thought? 

Yſab. Then I am fure youre Penitent. 

Har. Tun. No, I only gave you ſcope, to let you ſee 
all you have urg'd I knew: You find 'tis to no purpoſe 
Either to talk or ſtrive. 


Tab. Ruming.] Some Succour, 88 


1 
Har. 8 "Iz 


— Oh kill me firſt. 
2 5 [Wichin.] I'll bear you where your Cries ſhall 


145 [4s farther off.] Succour ſweet Heav'a, oh Suc- 
cour me. 


Enter Harman Senior, Fiſcal, Van Herring, Beamont, 
Collins and Julia. 
Beam. You have led us here 2 Fairics Round in the 
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es, and then have rowld into the Sheets, and 
rother fide to ſnore, without ſo much as 2 

z ti — 4 
| was mays by gue- 
th a Foot, and feeling a Woman by him; and it 
TP e "Of 


ou may live to know, that we can kill Men 


fend themſelves. 

Pray leave this talk, and let us try if we can fur- 
e the Lovers under ſome convenient Tree: Shall we 
and look them ? 
_ rogether then, and if we can 


A Friend: was juſt in queſt of you, are all 
the Company : Where have you left the Bride? 

Fiſe. And w 2 Why do you Fre and tremble? An. 
ſwer me like a Man. 


Has. Fun. Oh, I have nothing left of Manhood in me; 


turn'd Beaſt or Devil; have I not Horns, and Tail, and 


14. — 
Then they muſt te drunk, and not able to de- 


e 
be 
| 
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| to a Tree. 


And ſhe exclaim'd, I warrant ———— © 
Yes, and calld, Heav'a and Earth to Witneſs. 


Noe 


Hf. 
Has. 
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you pleaſe, and her fafe till your intended Plot ſhall 


take Effect; and w her Hucband's gone, Pil win her 


Love by every Circumſtance of Kindneſs. 
Fiſe. You may do ſo; but, Yother is the ſafer Way: 
But I'll not ſtand with you for one Life. 1 could have 


wiſh'd that Towerſon had been kilbd before I had proceed- 


ed to my Plot; but ſince it cannot be, we muſt go on; 
Conduct me where you left her. 
Har. Tun. Oh that I could forget both AG and Place. 


rennt. 


SCE NE drawn diſcovers Vſabinda Bound. 
Eiter Towerſon. 


Tow. Sure I miſtook the Place, I'll wait no longer, 
Something within me does forebode me ill; 
1 {tumbled when I enter'd firſt this Wood: 

My Noſtrils bled three Drops; then ſtop'd the Blood, 
And not one more wou'd follow. 
What's that which ſeems 8 
Vet neither ſtirs nor ſpeaks! or, is it ſome 
Illuſion of the Night? ſome Spectre, ſuch 
As in theſe Aan Parts more frequently appear; 
What cer it be, Ill venture to appr it; [Goes near 
My Yſabmda bound and gagg d! Ye Powers, 
I tremble while I free her, and ſcarce dare 
Reſtore her Liberty of Speech, for fear 
Of _—_— more. [U:binds her, and ungaggs her. 
Tab. No longer Bridegroom thou, nor I a Bride; 
T.'ofe Names are vaniſh'd; Love is no now more; 
Look on me as thou wouldſt on ſome foul Leper; 
And do not touch me: I am all ed, 
All Shame, all o'er Diſhonour; fly my Sight, 
And, for my fake, fly this deteſted Ile, 
role db fatal dwell, 
As Indians C not gueſs, till Europe taught 

Tow. 8 — 13 1 =» recollected now : 
1 know of Fate; 
Yet, oh my eter af, of Hear'n b Perg 
Thad been more comtent, :o ir in my lf 
1 Lab. 


e re eee 
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Tow. Speak plainer, I am recollected now: 
I know I am a Man, the of Fate; 
Yet, oh my better half, had Heay'n fo pleas d, 
I A 


Lab. What ſhall I fay ! That Monſter of a Man, 
Harman; now I have nam'd him, think the reſt. 
Alone, and ſingłd like a tim'rous Hind | 
From the full Herd, by Flattery drew me firſt, 
Then forc'd me to an Act, fo baſe, and brutal, 
Heav'n knows my Innocence: But, why do I 
Call that to Witneſs! 

Heaven ſaw, ſtood ſilent: Not one flaſh of Lightning 
Shot from the conſcious Firmament to ſhew its Juſtice: 
Oh had it ſtruck us both, it had ſavd me! 

Tow. Heav'n ſuffer'd more in that, than you, cr I: 

Wherefore have I been faithful to my Truſt, 
True to my Love, and tender to th Oppreſt? 
Am I condemn'd to be the ſecond Man, 

Who e er complain'd he Virtue ſerv'd in yain? 
But dry your Tears, theſe Sufferings all are mine. 
Your Breaſt is white, and cold as falling Snow, 
You till as as your Eaſtern Groves; 
And your whole Frame as innocent, and holy, 
As if your Being were all Soul and Spirit, 
Without the groſs Allay of Fleſh and Blood. 
Come to my Arms again. | 
Lab. Oh never, never, 

I am not worthy now; my Soul indeed 

Is free from Sin, but the foul ſpeckled Stains 
Are from my Body neer to be waſt'd out, 
But in my Death. Kill me, my Love, or I 
Muſt kill my ſelf; elle you may think I was 
A black Adultereſs in my Mind, aud ſome 
Of me conlented. 

Tow. Your Wiſh to die, ſhews you deſerve to live. 
I have proclkim'd you guiltieſs to my iclf, 

Self-homic:de, which was in Heathens Honour, 
In us is only Sin. 

Lab. I thought th' eternal Mind 

Had made us Maſters of theſe mor tal Frames; 
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You told me he had given us Wills to chuſe, 
1 k 1 he te OT dy 

If fo, why tie us up ing, 
When Death's the greater Good ? 
Tow. Can Death, which is our Enemy, be good? 


Death is the Diſſolution of our Nature; 


And Nature therefore does abhor it moſt, 


Whoſe N — Law is to preſerve our Beings. 


Lab. J grant, it is its great and general Law: 
83 Kings, who are, - ſhould be above Laws, 
Diſpence with em when levelFd at themſelves; 
Even fo may Man, without Offence to Heay'n, 
Diſpence with what concerns himſelf alone: 

Nor is Death in it ſelf an III; 


Then holy Martyrs fin'd, who ran uneall'd 


To ſnatch their Martyrdom: And bleſſed Virgins, 
Whom you celebrate for voluntary Death, 
To free themſelves from. that which I have ſuſſer d. 
Tow. They did it to prevent what might enſue; 
Your Shame's already paſt. | 
Lab. It may return, 
If I am yet ſo mean to live a little longer. ON” 
Tow. You know not, Heaven may give you Succayr 
You ſee it ſendꝭ me to you. 
Yb. Tis too late, | 
You ſhou'd have come before. 
Tow. Yet you may live to ſee your ſelf reveng d. 
Come you ſhall ſtay for that, then II die with you. 


You have convinc'd my Reaſon, nor am I 


Aſham'd to learn from you. 

To Heaven's Tribunal my Appeal I make; 
If as a Governor he ſets me here, 

To guard this weak built Cittadel of Life, 


When tis no to be held, I may 
With Honour quit the Fort. But firſt I'll both 


— 1 ountrymen 
Las. cannot ven Coui 
R. poly nin Ow” | 
Tow. Tho? not on all the Nation, as I wou'd ; 
Yet I at leaſt can take it on the Man. 
* Hepes Rev, fir Gbhey 0 


Will go, and . 
There's s not Tee, of all my Sex, 
But kindly will conduct me to my Judge, 
And help me tell my Story. 

Tow. 1'll ſend th Offender firſt, tho? to that plice 
He never can arrive: 'Ten thouſand Devils 
Damn ' d for leſs Crimes than he, 
And Tarquin in their head, way-lay his Soul, 
To pull . and to ſhewy him 


In Pomp men; for ſure 
Hell has its ö and its loweſt Country 


Mut be their Lee 
| Enter Harman Junior, and Fiſcal, | 
Hur. Fun. Tas hereabout I left her ty d. The Rage 

of Love renews within me. 

Fiſe. She'll like th Effects on't better now. By this 
time it has ſunk into her I and given her a 
more rs; DRUM 
a Vio 

Tab. Save me, ſweet Heaven, the Monſter comes 

Har. Fun. —— My own far Brie or 

are, not ;Tow.rſon's: Let me un you; I expect 
| Thar you fhould bind your ff about m2 now, and te 
me in your Arms. 

bw. [ Drawing} No, Villin, no, hot Satyr of the Woods ! 

another Entertainment novv. 
for injur d Chaſtity, 
This Sword Heaven draws againſt thee, 
And here has plac'd me like a fiery Cherub, 
To guard this Paradiſe from any ſecond Violation 
He. We muſt diſpatch him, Sir, we have the odds; 
And when —_ drag 2 th Excuſe. 

Har. a you ſhun'd fighting for- 

mer] _—— i ou. The MiC 
I have done are paſt recall. Tie then your uſe- 
lefs Right in her I. love, ſince the Poſſeſſion is no longer 
r 

er 


Tow. Ye trifle, there's no room for Treaty here : 
The Shame's too open, and the Wrong tov great. 
Now all-the Saints in Heaven look down to ice 
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412 AMBOYNA. 
The Juſtice I ſhall do, for tis their Cauſe; 
4 the Fiends below 


9. 


Te own thy Sin, and 

him who did 1 
i . 5 
pare dale you ty for further help 


Hh 
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_ Tow. Yes, in this very Wood: I bear à Ring, | 
The of Gratitude from him I ſav d. [kill 
Har. That Ring was mine; I ou d be loath to 


The frank Redeemer of my Life. 
N. I quig that Obligation. - — tiene. Came, 


ain, Towerſon cloſe: with Harman and gets him 
DDr over lim. 
| . Fiſe. Hold, and let him riſe; for if you kill him, at the 
ſame inftant you die too. 
Tow. Dog,:do thy worſt, for I would fo be killa; I'll 
cry his Soul captive with me into the other World. 
Mercy, Mercy, Heaven. * [ 
Har. O Dies. 
. Fiſe. 14. 
ee 
* Tow. 


Hal, hold, the wel may give foe 


AM SO Y A. 
Tdw. [ Meng. ] Now, Sir, I am for you. 
Fi. ay wy 6 (a Sir, there is 2 Reſiſtance 


T beg you Honour of your Nation, [made, 
Do not e my Life, I tender you my Sword. 

I Holds his Sword by the Point to him. 

Tow. Baſe beyond Example of any Country, but thy 


own. | 
Yb. Kill him, ſweet Love, or we ſhall both repent it. 
Fi/c. [Kneeling to her.) Divineſt Beauty! ab of all 
that's excellent in Woman, can you be Friend to Murder ? 
Tied, Tia gons to kill a 22 _ 8 | 
=—_ 27 to Towerſon. | Noble Engli ive me 
= 6 2 ing. By all that's Good 
and Holy here I ſwear, before the Governor to plead 
our Cauſe; and to declare his Son's deteſted Crime, 
to ſecure your Lives. 
mD. Riſe, take thy Life, tho? I can ſcarce believe thee; 
If for a Coward it be poſſible, become an honeſt Man. 
Enter Harman Senior, Van Herring, Beamont, Collins, 
Julia, the Governor's Guard. 
Fiſc.. to Hay. Oh Sir, you come in time to reſcue me; 
k ren 
here before your Eyes; behold your Son. 
That worthy, ſweet, unfortunate young Man 
Lies there, the laſt cold Breath yet hovering 
Betwixt his trembling Lips. 
Tow. Oh Monſter of Ingratitude! | : 
Hay. Oh my unfortunate old whoſe Prop,” 
And only is >. dead e er I die, % 
Theſe ſhou'd have been his Tears, and I have been 
That Body to be mourn d. 
Beam. 1 am ſo much amaz'd, I ſcarce believe my Senſes, - 
Le hve, who did this Act? 
| Murder, and of your own Son, 
And ſuch a Son go free? He lives too 
By this one Minute which he ſtays behind him. 
Yb. Oh Sir, remember, in that Place you hold, 
You are a common Father. to us all; | 
We beg but Juſtice of you; hearken firſt 
To my lamented Story. 
Hife. Firſt hear me, Sir. 
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Tow. Thee, Slave! thou liv'ſt but by the Breath T gave thee. 
Didſt thou but now plead on thy Knees for Lite? 

And offer'd'ſt to make known my Innocence 

In Harmaus Injuries. 
Tic. Loſſer d to have clear d thy Innocence 
Who baſely murder d him? But Words are needleſs; 
Sir, you ſee Evidence before your Eyes, 
And I the Witneſs, on my Oath to Heaven, 
How clear your Son, how criminal this Man. 

Col. Towerſon could do nothing but what was Noble, 

eam. We know his native Worth. | 

Fic. His Worth? Behold it on the Murderer's Hand, 

A Robber firſt, he took Degrees in Miſchief, | 
And grew to what he is: Know you that Diamond, 
And whoſe it was? Sce if he dares deny't. | | 

Tow. Sir, 'twas your Son's, that freely I acknowledge; 
But how I came by it 

Har. No, 'tis too much, Pl! hear no more. 

Fic. The Devil of Jealouſie, and that of Avarice, both 
I believe poſſeſt him; or your Son was innocently talk- 
ing with hi Wife, and he perhaps had found em; this 
I gueſs, but ſaw it not, becauſe I came too late. I only 
view'd the ſweet Youth, juſt expiring, and 
ſtooping down to take the Ring: She — to 
help him; when he faw me, he would, you may be ſure, 
have ſent me after, becauſe I was a Witneſs of the Fact; 
this on my Soul is true. 

Tow. Falſe as that Soul, each Word, each Syllable; 

The Ring he put upon my Hand this Night, 
When in this Wood unknown, and near this place, 
Without my timely help he had been ſlain. 

Hic. See this unlikely Story, 

What Enemies had he who ſhou d aſſault him, 
Or is it probable that very Man 

Who actually did kill him afterwards, 

Should fave his Life ſo little time before? 

X ſab. Baſe Man, thou know'ft the reaſon of his Death; 
He had committed cn my Perſon, Sir, | 
Animpious Rape; firſt ye me to that Tree, 
And there my Husband found me, whoſe Revenge 
Was ſuch, as Hcaven and Earth will juftify. 


wed 
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Ear. 1 know not what Heaven will, but Earth ſhall 
—_—. 
Beam. Her Story carries ſuch a face of Truth, 
Ye cannot but believe it. 
Col. The other a malicious ill-patch'd Lie. 
Fiſc. Ves, you 1 udges of his Crime, 


Who with the reſt of your Accomplices, 

Your Countrymen, and Tower ſon tie Chief, 

Whom we too kindly us d, wou'd have ſurpriz d 
The Fort, and made us Slaves; that ſhall be prov'd, 
More foon than you imagine; I found it out 

This Evening. 

Tow. Sure the Devil has lent thee all his ſtock of Falſ- 
hood, and muſt be forc'd hereafter to tell Truth. 

Beam. Sir, tis impotlible you ſhould believe it. 

Har. Seize 'em all. 

Col. Lou cannot be ſo baſe. 
Har. Vil be ſo juſt till I can hear your Plea 
Againſt this Plot; which if not proy'd, and fully, 
You are quit, mean time, Reſiſtance is but vain. 
Tow, Provided that we may have equal heari 
I am content to yield, though I declare | 
You have no Power to judge us. Gives his Sword, 

Beam. Barb'rous ungrateful Dutch, 

Har. See em convey'd apart to ſeveral Priſons, 
Leaſt they combine to forge ſome ſpecious Lie 
In their Excuſe. | 
Let Towerſoz and that Woman too be parted. 

Lab. Was ever ſuch a ſad divorce made on a Bridal Night! 
But we before were parted ne er to mect, 
Farewel, farewel, my laſt and only Love. 

Tow. Curſe on my fond Creduly , to think 
There cou'd be Faith or Honour in the Dutch: 

Farewel my Yſabinda, and farewel 
My much wrong'd Countrymen; remember yet 
That no unmanly Weakneis in your Sufferings 
Diſgrace the native Honour of our Iſle; 
or you I mourn, Grief for my ſelf were vain, 
1 have loſt all, and now wou'd loſe my Pain, ¶ E ceunt. 


84 ACT 


A Table ſet ont. 


Euer Harman, Fiſcal, Van Herring, and two Dutchmen + 


Har. Y Sorrow cannot be ſo ſoon digeſted for lo- 
ſing of a Son I lov'd fo well, but I conſider, 
great Advantages muſt with ſome 2 As 
this rich Trade which I this Day have purchas'd with 
his Death, yet let me be reveng d, and I fhall till live on, 
and eat, and drink down all my Griefs. Now to the 

> freely ſpeak among our ſelves, all 

Fiſe. Since we may our ſelves, all 
I have ſaid of Towerſon was moſt falſe; you were con- 
ſenting, Sir, as well as I, that Perez..ſhould be hir d to 
murder him, which he ing when he was engag d, 
tis dangerous to let him ive. ; 

Van Her. Diſpatch him, he will be a ſhrewd Witneſs 
againſt us, if he return to Europe. 

ic. I have thought better, if you pleaſe, to kill him 
by form of Law, as acceſſary to the Engliſh Plot, which 
I have long been forging. 
Har. Send one to ſeize him ſtrait. [Exit a Meſſenger.] 
Bir what you ſaid, that Towerſoz was guiltleſs of my 
San's Death, I eaſily believe; and ne er thought other- 
wiſe, though I diſlembl'd. 

Van Her. Nor I; but 'twas well done to. feign that 

1 Durch. The true one was too foul... 

2 Dutch. And afterwards to draw the Engliſh off from 
his Concernment, to their own, I think twas rarely ma- 
nag'd that. | | y 
| Har. So far, twas well; now to proceed, for I would 
ladly know whether the Grounds arc plauſible enough 


— | 


1 

Ff. farour of this honourable Court, give me 

„ 3838 
three Nights fince, (it matters not;) a Fapan Soldier 
der e Rs e 
r t this Caſtle, of 
its Strength; and how it might be taken; 
— — : 


s this to the Bal 
Hs. You ſhall hear: derart when his 
on him, if 8 
never brd him to betray the Fort? be anfiver 
true) they never had: Nor was his meaning 
that Diſcourſe, than as a Soldier to inform himſelf, — 
ſo to paſs the time. 
po hr andmymandrhe pb certainly in- 
Fiſc. You interrupt me. I told him I was in- 
fornn'd the Bughſh kad Deſigns upon the Caſtle, and if he 
frankly would confeſs their Plot, is be Do's een wad be 
e rewarded: 
ſent Pain and future Hopes, 


| I yl to br what 1 
he ſtands committed. 


| 57 his Confeſſion, all of em Ces es. 
44 — 


Har. He ph 
bs in 6 ls. 

Fiſe. This do's well; to he'p it h. For Tower ſon 
is here a Perſon publickly 229 from England, and if 
he how'd apes I TT eee | 


=_— * in r rd of the late and Union, 
betwixt the Nations, OR IF ”, | 

1 Dutch. To torture to I a 
wer heard of in their happy Land, wal hand bo e T 


93 


= 
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ng [Exit Fiſcal. 

Boy, ge. 1 ſome Tobacco, and a ſtope of Wine, Boy. 
. I ſhall, Sir. | 

Eg. And a Trbto lk in Boy; when vas this Table- 

without a leaking Veſſel ? ates 

Van Her. That's an Omiſſion. 15 

1 Dutch. A great Omiſſion. Tis a Member of the 


godly Buſineſs in this forwardneſs. 
Enter Fiſcal, 

Har. Where are the Priſoners? 

Fic. At the Door. | 

Har. Bring em in; TIl try if we cafi face em down 
dy Impudence, and make em to confeſs. | 

Euer Beamont and Collins guarded. | 

You are not ignorant of our Zuſineſs with you: the Cxies 
of your Accomplices have already reach'd your Eats; 


. — 


AMRO YN A. 41d 
thouſand Tortures, inſtrutt you what to do. No farther 


uggli ing but plain Sincerity and Truth to be 
Ls ar: gs — 5 firſt attone for all 
your Sins above; and may do much below to gain your 
Pardons. Let me exhort you therefore, be you merciful, 


firſt to your ſelves, and make acknowledgement of your 


| Beam. What Conſpiracy ? 
| Hſe Why la you, that the Devil ſhow'd go mask'd 
with ſuch a ſceming honeſt Face; I warrant you know 
of no ſuch thing. | 
Har. Were not you Mr. Beamont, and you Collins both 
acceſſary to the horrid Plot, for the Surpriſal of this Fort 
and Iſland? | 
Beam. As I ſhall reconcile my Sins to Heaven, in my 
Eft Article of Life, I'm innocent. 
ul. And ſo am — 
Har. So, you are firſt the Negative. 
Beam. And will be fo MI Death. W 
Col. What Plot is this you ſpeak of? | 
Fiſc. Here are impudent Rogues, now after Confeſſion 
of two 7afomeſes, theſe Engliſh Starts dare ask what Plot 
it is 


Har. Not to inform your Knowledge, but that Law 
may haye its courſe in every Cir 3 Fiſcal, fum 
their r to em 3 
Fiſc. You accus'd, that New Day late paſt, 
. - a met at Captain Tower ſon's uf qi 4 ow 
many others of your Factory: There, againſt Law and 
Juſtice, and all Ties of Friendſhip, and of Partnerſhip be- 
twixt us, you did conſpire to ſeize upon the Fort, to 
murther this our worthy Governor; and by the help of 
ur Plantations near, of Facatra, and Banda, and Loho, to 
— it for your ſelves. | | 
Beam. What Proofs have you of this? | 
Fiſc. The Confeſſion of two Faponneſes hir'd by you to 
attempt it. 
Beam. 1 hear they have been forc'd by Torture to it. 
Harm. It matters not which way the Truth comes out; 
take hecd, for their Example is before you. 


Pears 
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Beam. Ye have no right, ye dare not Torture us, we - 
owe you no On. * 8 

Fijc. That, Sir, muſt be diſputed at the Hague; in the 
mean. time we are in Poſſeſſion here. 

'2 Dutch. And we can make our ſelyes to be obey d. 

Van Her. [n few words, Gentlemen, confeſs. There is 
a Beverage ready for you elle, which -you'll not like to 
ſwallow. 4 

Col. How's this? | 

Hay. You ſhall be muffl'd up like Ladies, with an oiPd 
Cloath put underneath your Chins, then Water pour'd a- 
bove; which either you muſt drink, or muſt not breath. 

1 Dutch. That's one way, we have others. 

Har. Yes, we have two Elements at your Service, Fire, 
as well as Water; certain things calld Matches to be ty'd . 
to your Fingers ends, which are as ſovereign as Nut- 
megs, to quicken your ſhort Memories. * 

Beam. Lou are inhuman, to make Cruelty your - 
Paſtime; Nature made me a Man, el a WIE ts 0 
ſwallow down a Flood. | 

Hay. You'll grow a corpulent Gentleman. like me; 1 
- qt E better fort, now you are but a ſpare - 


- Fife. Theſe things are only offer'd to your Choice; 
. avoid —_ Tortures, and confeſs. 12 
Cl. Kill us firſt, for that we know is your Deſign at 
hſt; and tis more Mercy now. . | 
Beam. Be kind, and execute us, while we bear the 
Shapes of Men, ere Fire and Water have deſtroyed our 
Fi ; let me go whole out of the World, I care not; 
and find my Body when I riſe again fo, as I need not be 
aſham d ont. | 
Har. Tis well yowte merry; will you yet confeſs? - 
Beam. Never. 
Har. Bear em away to Torture. 
Van Her. We'll try your 8 
Bram. Well 2 Cruelty; if we deſerve our 
Tortures, tis firſt for freeing ſuch. an infamous Nation, 
that ought to have been Slaves, and then for truſting 
them as Partners, who had caſt off the Yoke of their 
ful Soveraign. Har. 


[Exit a Meſſenger: 
EDDIE 
c. Not Ie as e, indur d 
the Beverags already; all Maſters of their Pain, no one 


Har. The Devil's in theſe Engliſh, _ — 

wou'd prove ſtout T ns if they hv, 

Comet yore 1 ITS ha 
e m ve indured 

the Water — What Fre will 1 

you: You. N knowing 

wer ins Plot, againſt this Fort and Iſland? 

Page. I have told Hangman no, tvrelve times 
within this Hour, when I was at the laſt Gaſp, and that's 
a time I think, Pry 

Hay. A Man, mark now; CE Mo Ta 
AO BONES BN 8 . 

doing Mens Work too, ou come to twenty. 

Van Her. Sirrah, I wil try if you are a Salamander, and 
can live i th Fire. 

Page. Sure you think my Father got me of ſome Durch 
Woman, and that I am but of a half ſtrain Courage; but 
vou ſhall find that I am all o'r Engliſh, as well in Fire as 
Water. 

2 Boy. Well, of all Religions, Ido not like Dutch, 

Fi 16. No, and why young Stripling? "ey 

2 Boy. Becauſe your Penance comes before Confeſſion 

= Tuna 20 hy mo pap beter Fray 

Boy. Do fo, all you ſhall get by it, is this; before I 
n de ſullen and will talk no more. 

Har. Beſt cutti off theſe little Rogues betime, if they 
grow Men, have the Spirit of Reyenge in 'em. 

. Yes, as your Children have that of Rebellion; 
oh I cou'd but live to be Governor here, to make 


our fat Guts pl me in that Beyer I drunk, 
N * 


AMBOTYN A. 

2 Boy. I have a little Brother in Blau, that T intend 
to appear to, when you have kill'd me; and if he does 
not promiſe me the Death of ten Duechmn in the next 

War, Fl haunt him inſtead of you. | 

Har. What fay you, Woman? Have Compaſſion of your 

KI, and confeſs; you are of a ſofter Sex. 

Mom. But of a Courage full as manly; there is no Sex 

. in Souls; would you have Engliſh Wives ſhew lefs of 

Bravery then their Children do? To lie by an Errliſh 

Man's Side, is enough to give a Woman Reſolution. 

. Fife. Here's a Hen of the Game too, but we ſhall tame 
you in the Fire. rkg 
Wom. My Innocence ſhall there be try d like Gold, till 

it come out the purer. When you have burnt me all in- 

to one Wound, cram Gunpowder into't, and blow me 

up, Tl not confeſs one Word to Shame my Country. 
Har. 1 think we have got here the Mother of the 

Maccabees; away with them all three. 


Exeunt the Engliſh guarded. 
Pl take the Pains my ſelf to f — 


Exe Harman, Van Herring, and the two Dutch- 
men with the Engliſh : Manet Fiſcal. 
EN — - to the day 
ve ruin'd me, y re undone me, in 
223 Fur Husband ! ig | , 
Fiſc. If he will needs forfeit his Life to the Laws, by 
joining with the Engliſh in a Plot, tis not in me to fave 
— ut deareſt Julia be ſatisfy d, you ſhall not want a 
Husband. 
Jul. Do you think, I'll ever come into a Bed with 
him, who robb'd me of my dear frreet Man? 
Fiſe. Dry up your Tears, I'm in earneſt, I will marry 
you, faith I will; it is your Deſtiny. 
Ful. Nay if it be my Deſtiny: But I yow I'll nc'er be 
yours but upon one Condition. 
Fiſc. Name your Deſire and take it. 
Jul. Then fave poor Beamor:'s Life. | 
Fiſe. This is the moſt unkind Requeſt you cou'd have 
made, it ſhews you Love him better: Therefore in Pru- 
dence I ſhould haſte his Death. 


Jul. 


He Me fm 42 
Enter Harman, Van 


ener. 
Har. Now Captain Tomerſn, you have had the Privi- 
ledge to be examin d laſt: This on the Score of my old 
Friendſhip with you, though you have ill deſery'd it. 
But here you accus'd of no leſs Crimes then Rob- F 
bery firſt, then Murther, and laſt Treaſon: What can you $ 
fay to clear your ſelf? | = 
Tow. Youre intereſted in all, and therefore partial; 
J have conſider d on't, and will not plead, 
Becauſe I know you have no Right to judge me: 
For the laſt Treaty twixt our King and you 
Expreſly ſaid, that Cauſes criminal 
Were firſt to be Examin'd, and om] udg d, 
Not here, but by the Council of Defence; 
To whom I make Appeal. 
Fiſc. This 1 . 7 I — Power to judge 
vou; derived from moſt High and Mighty States, 
r that as well in Cri. 
minal, as Civil Cauſes. | 
1 Durch You are not to queſtion the Authority of the 
Court, which is to judge you. 
Tow. Sir, by your Favour, I both muſt, and will: 
Fl not fo far betray my Nation's Right; 
We are not here your Subjects, but your Partners: 
And that Supremacy of Power you claim, 
Extends but to the Natives, not to us: 
Dare you, who in the Britiſh Seas ſtrike Sail, 
Nay more, whoſe Lives and Freedom are our Alms, 
Freſume to fit and judge your Benefaftors? 


Your 


enough 


| many Muskets ; 
for Fools or Madmen.. - 
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I could weep Tears of Blood to view this Uſage; 

But you, as if not made of the fame Mould, 

See with dry Eyes the Miſeries of Men, 

As they were Creatures of another Kind, 

Not Chriſtians, nor Allies, nor Partners with you, 

But as if Beaſts, transfix'd on Theatres, 

To make you cruel Sport. ; 1 
Hay. Theſe are but vulgar Objects, bring his Friend; 

Let him behold his Tortures; ſhut that Door. 

GT [The Scene. clos'd. 

Enter Beamont led, with Matches ty d to his Hands. 

Tow. [Embracing him.) Oh my dear Friend, now I am 
truly wretched ! 


Even 


ls AMBOYNA. 
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How have we liv'd to ſce the Engliſh Name, 
The Scorn of theſe, the vileſt of Mankind 
| Beam. Courage my Friend, and rather praiſe we Heaven, 
Thatic has chaſe two ſack as you and me, 
Who will not ſhame our Country with our Pains, 
But ſtand like Marble Statues in their Pires, 
Scorch'd and defac'd perhaps, not melted down, 
So let 'em burn this Tenement of Earth; 
They can but burn me naked to my Soul, 
1 of a nobler Frame, and will ſtand firm, 
. | 
. Confeſs; if have Kindneſs, fave your Friend. 
— Yes, by my —— my Confeſſion; 


2. tn ww 


— 2 d not fo be ſav d; 
But wou'd renounce a F 
Has. 


built on Shame. 
more Candles, and burn him from the 
Wriſts up to the Elbows. 
Beans. Do, I'll enjoy the Flames like Scevols; 
And when one's roaſted, give the other Hand. 
Tow. Let me embrace you while you are a Man, 
Now you muſt loſe that Form; be ch d and rived 
Like a dryd Mummy, or dead Mal 
Expos'd in Chains, and blown about by Winds, 
Beam. Yet this I can endure. 
Go on, ——9— — 
Vex Fire and Water with th | 
9 
| Tow. Oh let me take my turn; 
Tou will have double Pleafure, 'm aſham'd 
To be the only Engliſhman untortur'd. - 
Van Her. You ſoon ſhou'd have your Wiſh; but that we 
know . 
In him you ſuffer more. | 
Har. Fill me» brim . E-4 
No Captain, sto your Countrymen; | 
I wiſh your whole Eaff-India Com . 
Were in this Room, that we might uſe them thus. 


Fi/e. 


Il v3 WH 


on hd 


AMBOYN 4. 427 

Fiſc. They ſhould have Fires of Cloves and Cinnamon, 
We would cut down. whole Groves to Honour em, 
And be at Coſt to burn em nobly. 

Beam. Barb'rous Villains! now you ſhow your ſelves. 

Hay. Boy, take that Candle thence, and bring it hither, 
F am exalted, and wou'd light my Pipe 

where the Wyck is fed with Engliſh Fat. 

4 Her. Sq wou'd I; oh the Tobacco taſtes divinely 

er it. | 

Tow, ka have Friends in England, who wou'd weep 

to ſee | 

This acted on a Theatre, which here 
You make ... | 

Beam. Oh that this Fleſh were turn'd a Cake of Ice, 
That I might in an inſtant melt away, 
And become nothing, to eſcape this Torment. 

There is not cold enough in all the North | : 
To quench my burning Blood. ¶ Fiſcal whiſpers Harman, 
Har. Do with Beament as you pleaſe, ſo Towerjor dic. 
Fiſc. You'll not confeſs yet, Captain? 

Tow, 


no. 
T would have dont before, if cer T would: 


To do it when my Friend has ſuffer'd this, 
"= * be — he. fre ; 
c. Free UM, Beamont. ä 

| To Beamont aſide. 1 : 

Beamont, I have not ſworn you ſhou'd not ſuffer, 

But that you ſhould not die; thank Julia for't, 

But on your Life do not delay this Hour 

To poſt from hence; ſo to your next Plantation; 

I cannot ſuffer a lov'd Rival near me. 

Beans. I almoſt queſtion if I will receive | 
My Life from thee: *Tis like a Cure from Witches; 
Twill leave a Sin behind it. | 

Fiſc. Nay, I'm not laviſh of my Courteſie; 

I can on eaſie Terms reſume my Gift. | 

Har. Captain, you're a dead Man; 71! ſpare your Tor- 
ture for your Quality; prepare for Execution inſtantly. . 

Tow. I am prepar'd, | 


Fife. 
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Fiſc. Yor on 0 on, 8 

Tow. I can fo 
e know it. 
One farewel Kiſs of my dear Thais 
And ail my Buſineſs here on Earth is done. 

Har. Call her, ſhe's at the Door. [Exit Fiſcul. 
Tow. to Beam. embracing. A long and laſt farewel; I 
take my -——— 

With the more chearfulneſs, becauſe thou liv'ſt 
Behind me: Tell my Friends, I dy d fo as 
Became a Chriſtian and a Man; _»e 
Emp ers of the Eaſt dis Com 
The laſt Remembrance of my fai Service; 
Tell em I Seal that Service with my Blood; 
And d with to all their Factories, 

And famous Merchants of our Ifle, - 
That Wealth their gen'rous Induſtry deſerves; . 
But dare not hope it with Dusch Partner 


Laſt, there's my Heart, I this ki, bigs. 
Do not — Feng RE * 


And i would il become me ow to weep. 
n _ I cannot=— [Ex 


Is it - =#.e., — A 
4 * |» gra Night ſhall cloſe em? 
Tow. I ſummon'd all I had.of Man to ſee you, 


"Twas well the time allaw'd for it, was ſhort, 
J could not bear it : Tis 


And would divide m Love 'twixt Heav'n and you. 
I therefore part in haſte; INOS. 3 a gm 


and have not the 


Lab. Do you ſtill love me? 
Tow. Do not eres I do, 


m3 
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Per. As you love my Soul, take hence that Woman; 
— Friends, I'm net aſham d of Death, 

While I have you for Part'ners; I know you Innocent, 
And fo am 1, of this pretended Plot; | 

But I am guilty of a greater Crime; 

The Governor's Perſwaſions, and my Love 

To that ill Woman, made me leave the firſt, 

And make this fatal Choice. 

Pm juſtly puniſh'd, for her fake I die; 

The Fiſcal to enjoy her has accus d me. 

By his Procurement I ſhould have killd 


| | [He is led off? 
Full of whatever thou cow'dſt give, I rite : 
| rom 


430. Aren . 
From thy neglected Feaſt, and go to 8 | 
' Yet on thi F 
And Heav'n has bid me to you, 
Th'unjuft Contrivers of o this Tragick Scene; | 


An Age is coming, when an iſh Monarch 

With Blood, ſhall pay that Blood which you have ſhed: 

| 2 Gn victorious Arms, 
Jou ſhall invite the Wares to hide Earth. 

ond tren:bling to the Tops 0 Houſer fp, | 

While Deluges invade your lowey Rooms : 

Ten, as with Waters you have fwell'd our Bodies, 

Wi#h Dams of Waters ſhall your Heads be: fwols; 

Till at the laſt your ſaf'd Foundations fall, 

And uni ver ſal Ruine fwallows all. 

[He's led out with the Bugh/b, the Dunch remain. 

Van Her. Ay, ay, well venture. our Selves, and 
1 Durch. Let him propheſie when his Head's off. 


fright us from our Gain. a 
Fiſc. Now for a ſmooth A , and then a fawning 
Letter to the King of England; and our Work's dane. 
Har. Tis done as I wou'd with it: 
dhe 1 at my: proper Coſt and ( 
T s you are my Gueſts; in which Time 
We will divide 4 their greateſt — 
While wantonly we rifle for the reſt: 
Then in full Romers, and with joyful Hearts | 
Well drink Confuſion to all Egli Starts. [Exeunt. 
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2 Duich. There's ne er a Naſnadum of em all ſhall 
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A Poet once the Spartans led to figh, 


And made em Conquer in the Muſes Right: 


So won d our Poet lead you on this Day: 
Shewing your tortur d Fathers in his Play. 

To one well born, th' Aﬀront is worſe and more, 
When he's abus d, and bafied by a Bore: 
| With a ill Grace the Dutch their Miſchiefs do, 
They've both ill Nature and ill Manners too. 


Well may they boaft themſelves an ancient Nation, 


For they were bred &er Manners were in Faſhion : 


Venetians do not more wncouthly ride, 


| Than did their Lubber-State Mankind beftride. 


| Their Sway became em with as ill a Mien, 

' offs their own Paunches ſwell above their Chin: 
Tet is their Empire no true Growth but Humour, 
And only two King's Touch can cure the Tumour, 
As Cato did his Africk Fruits diſplay : 

go we before your Eyes their Indies lay: 

All loyal Engliſh will like him conclude, 

Let Cæſar live, and Carthage be ſubdu d. 


The End of the Third Polame. 
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